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AIN'T NO SUNSHINE 




1. Ain't No Sun-shine when she's gone 
Em7 



It's not warm when she's a -way. 
Dm7 Am7 Em 

umi OOO O OOP 




Alri 



•StoSuMhlnewnenshe'sgone and she's always gone too long an - y - timejhe goes a-way. 



Am Em7 
o o ooo 




2. Won-derthls.tlmewhere she's gone, 

gone. 



won-der If she's gone to stay. 

on - ly dark- ness_ev - 'ry day. 



Dm7 



Am Em7 
o ooo 




Ain 




And Iknow, I know, 1 know, -I know, I know, I know, I know,I know, I know J know, Iknow.I know. I know, I know .1 know, - 




/_ Iknow.I know.Iknow.I know^Iknow, Iknow.Itaow.Iknow^taKHr.Ito^ 

D.S.%al&Coda 



Am7 Em 
* 



o ooo 











































Am7 
9.9. p 




Coda 



lone_ but, Ain't No Sun- 



Am 

o p 



whensne's gone. 



Ain't No Sun -shine when she's 



Em7 



Am(add9th) 
o o 



[Repeat 3 times 



SAY, HAS ANYBODY SEEN MY SWEET GYPSY ROSE 




We werev.r-y hip-py,_ weU.t least I thought we were. 
C 




Mi some -bod- y tell me what's got in-to her?— A house, a home, a fam-l-^_ and a 




man that loves her so; Who'd be-Ueve she'd leave us to join the bur -lesque show. Oh. 



CHORUS ^ C C- 



Dm! 




Say has 

I go 
Rose, one 



an - y 
when my 
night the 



bod - y seen 
Jo's been danc 
lights go dim . 



my 
In' 



and 



Sweet Gyp - ay 

here in New Or 
the crowd goes 




uers 

tin' 

sy. 



and 

in 

hel 



bells on her toes 

her birth - day clothes., 
lo Ma - ry Jo 




bod - y seen my. now you know It's what I mtan by, 



V. G C G 7 & 




I aakJ yon got«4a mean my Gyp - sy Rom. 



V. BAD, BAD LEROY BROWN 



i 



Moderate boogie-rock tempo 




J. Well, the South 

2. (Now Le-) 

3. (Well. Fri-) 



side 
roy 
day 



of Chi - ca - SO 
he a gam - W er 
'bout a week a-go, 



is the bad - dest 
and he like_ his 
Le - roy 



part of town. 

fan - cy clothes, 
shoot - in' dice_ 




And if you go down 
And he Hke_ to 
And at the edge of 



there- you bet - ter just be 
wave— his dw-mond 

the bar sat a girl name 



ware — °f a 
rings— in front of 
of Do-ris And 




man name of Le - roy Brown.- 

ov - "ry - - V* s nose 

».h. that girl looked nice 



Now Le - roy more than trou- We. 

He got a cus- tom Con - t. - nen • U 
We» he cast his eyes up - on. . her. 



you see ho 
ho got a 
and the 




st»nJs 'bou-t fix -foot - (out 
it ' do • W do. 10o: 



All the 
He got 
And 



do*n • town la 
a thir - ty-two gun 
Le - roy 



di*s cjfl him 
m his 
ht learned » 



"tree • top tov 
pock - et for fun,_ 
les - ton 'bout mess 



cr," all the men just 
he got a ra - zor 
in' with the wife of 



call him, 
in his 
a jeai • ous 



"Sir."— 
shoe 
man 



El 



And he's bad,_ 




bad 



Le - roy 



Brown,— 



the bad - dest 



man. 



in the 




whole damned 



town; 



bad - der than old King Kong . 



and 




men 



took to fight - in', 



and when they pulled them 
D7 



from the floor _ 



G 

000. 



D.S.alCoda 5j 




Le-roy looked.likc a jig-saw puz - zlewith a cou-plc of piec-es gone — . 



And he's bad,. 



Coda 




Yes, you were badger than old King Kong and mcan-cr than a junk-yard dog._ 



6. 



JULIE, DO YA LOVE ME? 




Be-ing a 



lone at night, 
so much fun_ 



makes me sad- girl,' 
to - i geth-er 



yeah it- brings me .down al - right.. 

and I was sure that you were mine.. 



Cm 7 

' Cml 



and turn - in' 
you ba - by 



and freez - in' 
is driv - in* 



and burn - in' 
me era - zy 




cry -in*-- all thmn C h the night. Yeah 

got- me" won - d'ring all the time. Yeah 



Jul - ie. Jul -ie. JUL - IE. DO YA LOVE_ 




ME?_ 



Jul - ie, Jul - ie, Jul - ie. do you care? 




Jul - ie, Jul - ie are you think -ing of. 



me?. 



P 




Jul - ie, Jul - ie will you still be there? 



We had 



8. 



TIE A YELLOW RIBBON 
ROUND THE OLE OAK TREE 



Words and Musk by 
IRWIN LEVINS aid 
L. RUSSELL BROWN 



MwfcfMdy bright 



Am 



mm 



mp 



3^ 



J. IP J 



Gm 




C7. 



pi 



S* T 



m 



W 

Am 



1. I'm com -in* home, — I've done my time,-. 

2. Bus driv- er please — look, for me, 

Cm jyi Gm 

i3fr 



P 



now I've 
'cause I 



p r p~rr 



apt to know what is_ 

could- nt bear to see. 



and is - nt 
what I might see 



If 



bJ» 



m 



you re - ceivcd my let • ter tell - in' you I'd soon be free, 

real - ly still in pris-on and my love she holds the key,_ a 

G7 



j, , n-K 



Btm6 



C7. 



then youU know just what to do if you , still want . me, 

• pie yel - low rib-bon's what I need to set me free, 

^in6 CT. 



*r i r 



if 
wrote 



you ftiU want ma. > 

and told her pfcaae.f 



10. KILLING ME SOFTLY WITH HIS SONG 



Moderately 





1. I heard _ he 

2. I felt all 

3. He sang— a* 



sang — 
flushed 
if 



a good— song, 
with fe - ver, 
he knew— me. 



1 heard he had- 
em - bar - rasaed by — 
in ill my dark. 




a style. 

the cro*il. 

. des • pair. 



And so I 

I felt _ he 
And theh_ he 



came — — 
found — 
looked — 



to see — him 
my let - ters 
right through- me 



to 
and 
as 



lis - ten for a • while, 
read each one out loud, 
if I was-n't there. 



Dm7 




And there— he 
I prayed, that 
But he was 



was. 
thei« 




this young, boy 
would Tin • ish 
this strai> ger 



a atran • ger 

but he ju*t 
ai'ng - Ihg 



to. 



kept, 
clear. 



my 
right 
and 



eyes., 
on. _ 



strongs- 



/A. I'LL NEVER FALL IN LOVE AGAIN 



Cm? 



Atmij7 




What do you get when you fall in love,_ A {|„y| with » P in ,0 burst 



Gm7 



~m r 

— your bub . ble, That's what you get for all your trou • bJe, 



Fm7 




ILL 



NEV- ER FALL IN LOVE A 



GAIN. 



Aim*]? 



El 



ILL NEV - ER FALL IN LOVE A- GAIN. _ 



maj7 



El 



maj7 



Almaj7 




1 What do you get when you kiss a {girl*} You get e " nough g erm8 t0 

2 What do you get when you 'give your heart, You get it all bro - ken up . 

3 What do you get when you need a {guy*} You gel 9 ' n0Ugh te> " '° fil1 



catch _ 



Q ■ ■ Gro7 op.. Gm V C <? 

ji" Jl i "J 1 i j j' j> r — f-^r jl J - J ' r 



pneu - mo - nia, Aft - er you do, 

and bat tered, That's what you get, 
an o • eean, That's what you get 



she'll nev - er phone _ you; > 
a heart that's shat - tered;) 

tion, ' 



for your de - vo 





I'll nev-krfall in lovb a- gain. _ 



Fm/BV 




iL't tell -.what It'. Jl .-bout.- 'Cuae I« been there, and Im 




glad I'm out; Out of thoee ehaina, those ehaina that M n d_ you. That in why' I'm 




Akmaj7 



Gm7 



,„Gm7/C Cl 




on • 



ly get lies and pain, and tor - tow. So for at leaat un - til to - mor - rtw, 




ILL 



NEVER FALL IS LOVE A 



GAIN. 




ILL NEV - ER FALL IN' LOVE A - GAIN. _ 



**I» U * 1 ^ 7 m«j7 . El mfj7 EV m?J7 



NEV- ER FALL IN LOVE A - GAIN\ _i 




IH. 



SNOWBIRD 



c 

c 



I I II I n I 



Be 



ncath this . snow -y man -tie cold and 

1 was young my heart was young then 



clean . 

too 



The SNOW - BIRD sings the 
But now I fed ««* 



song 

emp 



he al - ways 
ti - ness with 



sings. 

in 



the 



an -y 





wings aiu! fly 



and take the SfiOv/ b*lK Vitfc you uncic u 




cam* from on that day. 



Tbe one 1 "love for - ev - er la 




tnt« 




V* 7 C 



SONG OF BANGLADESH 





F 



n • ftcc. 



a pco- pie 



for 



tend. 



law* 



Which My <o 

nil n 
Htttl 




watch- et her fee -Mi ba - by try To fijht the moo-toon nine and the 




!*• DAY BY DAY 

(From the Musical Production "GODSPELL") 



Emv WalU Feel, 



FT 










I'M J ^ ji 1 


tn*t 


J 1 ' Jl 


M , t j 

J ' 1 J'- 



Fnuj 



Fimi7 




to mc the* mere c'*«r • ly. 



love thee 



more 



dear • ly, 




F«r» iowfh<c more n€Ar . 



ly. 



d»y by d«y. 



/«?. 




Uay »»y 



Am7 




dmo 1 pny 



Em 




GARDEN PARTY 




I learned my le«- eon well. 



You eee, you 




People came for miles around. Everyone was there 
Yoko brought her walrua - There was magic in the air. 
And over in the corner - much to my surprise 
Mr. Hughes hid in Dylan's shoes wearing his disguise. 



(Chorum) 



I played them all the old songs - I thought that's why they came 
Ho one heard the music - We didn' t look the same. 
I said he Ho to 'Mary-I-ou"- She belongs to me 

Waen I sang a song about a Honky-Tonk, It was time to leave. (Chorum) 



Someone opened up a closet door and out stepped Johnny B. Good*. 
Playing guitar like a ring an' a bell- And loo kin' like he should. 
If you gotta play at garden parties, I wish you a lot a' luck; 



But If memories were ail I sang- I'd rather drive a truck. 



(Chorum) 



CLAIR 




bard aa I ral«ht_ do, I dontkncwwhy 
aplte of our age — dlf - franc* do I cry. 



***** * «"*^ *» • w !» f4 L, 



B^ma)7 




can't de- scri>>e,_ 
I could die 



Word* mean ao Ut - tie whan you look up and *»** c *™ 

Noth -lngmeana mor«_ to me than near -lug you aay^Tm goV* to 




what peo-ple eay,_ 
ry you, will — 



mar 



"to mo you're more than a chUd._ 
you mar - ry me. Un-cle Ray7_ 

Gm7 



Oh 
Oh 

Cm7 



Clair. 
Clair, 





Clair. 



DELTA DAWN 



Slowly, with a beat 




Chorus 




Del - ta Dawn, what's that flow-er you have on? Could it be a fad-ed rose from days gone 




And did I hear you say he was a meet-in* you here to -day. 



to 




take you to his man-sion in the sky 



1. She's sky. 



Verse 




for - ty - one and her dad-dy still calls her ba - by. 
young -er days they called her Del - ta Dawn. 




All the folks a-round Browns - ville say she's era - zy.. 
Pret-ti-est worn - an you ev-cr laid eyes on. 



*" walks down - town with a suit - case in her hand, 
man of low dc - gree stood by her side. 



Cause she 
Then a 




1 7 

And 




Look - in' for a mys-ter-ious dark-haired jnan 
prom-ised her he'd take her for his 



2. In her 



bride. 



OH HAPPY DAY 





9J. 





When Je - sua 







2.8. 



Daughter Of Darkness 




Worn- an, 
I£ea - ven. 



I can re - mem - ber a 
we bud our own kind of 



worn- an, - 
bea - ven. 




** Warm were her kiss - ea and ten - der was she, 

Shar-inc to - ireth - er_, the mix - ic of love 

Vm* " — 

cy* (EM 



ly-lng there in my 
in a worfd of rv,r 




— w , heB . 1 *e*d - ed yon most 
dla ap- pea red w h en yo u went 




we shared to - geth - er 



ROCKIN' ROBIN 



9.9. 




'l-3He rod^ In the tree* top, all the day long, Hoppin' and a -bop-pin' and a-alng-in' his "ong. 

2 EWryllMleewaHow, ev- , rychick-a<iee,Ev- , ry llt-tle bird In the tall- oak tree. The 



F 
v 





wiae old owl. the big black crow, flap their winga. 

& F 




ROCK- IN* RO- BIN, — 



ROCK-IN* RO-BIN.— 




Blow. ROCK-IN' RO-BIN/oauae we're real-ly gon-na rock to-»ight.- 




A pret-ty lit -tie ra-ven at the 

5* 



bird band- stand, 




) 



taught himhowto do the bop and it waa grand. They .tart^ go4n« atead^andbleas nv «o«l.He 




CODA 





out - bopped the buz-zard and the o -ri -ole. 3 He 



30. 



Boogie Woogie Bagle Boy 




n 



He was a fa-mous trum-pet man from out Chi - ca - go way, — 



C7 




» X JtJ i J' P 



had a "boo -gle" style that no one else could play. He was the top man of his craft. 




But then his num-ber came up, And he was gone with the draft. He's in the 




ar - ray now 



blow - in* re - >eil - le, 



He's 




BOO - GIE WOO - G1E BU - GLE BOY of Com - pa - ny B 





1. made him blow a bu - gle for his Un-cle Sam. 

2. puts theboys to sleep withboo-gie ev-ry night, 



It real - ly brought him down be-cawe he 
And wafces them up the same way in the 




could- n\ 
ear - ly 



jam The cap- tain seemed to on-der - stand. 

bright. They clap their hands and stamp their feet — 

<3. 



Bs tanie the 
Be-caase they 




next day the'tap" went out and draft -ed a band, And nowthe <^p-'ny jump 8 when he plays re-veil-le, He's 
know how he plajs when someone gives him a beat, He real-h/ breaks it op 



the 



i plays when someone gives 



c 




BOO-GIE WOO-GIE BU-GLE BOY of Com-pa-nyB_ 



A toot I A tootl — 



: i i Ji i j i 



toot did-dle ah- da toot. He blows it eight to the bar_ 



in"boo-gie" rhy-thm. He 




BOO-GIE WOO-GIE BU GLE BOY of Com-pa-ny BtH He Com-pa-ny 0 



I BELIEVE IN MUSIC 



6 k 



ij'VjjJ i 'Q i 1 i!jf i ii uIL Li ii n i n.i i 



1. Well I could just sit a -round 
2. Mu-sic is love, 
1 Mu-sic is theu- ni-ver - 



malt - in' mu • sic 
love is mu • sic if you 
sal lan-guage and 



all day long, 
know what I mean, 
love is the key. 



£b 7 



u i n i p i ii 




Long as I'm mak • 
fto - pie who be -lieve 
To broth-er • hood and peace and un • 



in' mu - sic I know I can't do no-bod-y wrong, 
in mu - sic are the hap- pi -est pep-ple I ev-er seen. 

der - stan- ding to Uv- in' in har-mo-ny. 




And who knows, may -be some-day I'll come up with a song.. 

So clap your hands stomp your.feet shake your tam-bour-inc. 

So take your bro -ther by the hand 



and sing a-long with m. m — 




Thai make; pro- pic wan- na stop their fus 

Lift . your - voic • es to_ 

\m\ find . out what it real 



sin' and fight-in*, just longo-nomditosin|i»4wnL — 
. the sky. CkmI lows you when you sina.— - 

ly means to be young and rich and fax*.— 




. be-licve in 

Ev-'ry-bod- y sing « 




Lord_ knows that I I be-lieve in love. 



■ 

Hodaehrome • 






IWMt 




And ev • 'r V -thW look* 



worn 



HOW CAN YOU MEND 
A BROKEN HEART 



37, 



E 

o op 

m 



EmaJ7 



I can think of young -or dayB when 
I can still feel the breeze that 



Fj|m7 



Fjm9 



E 

o oo 



Uv - lug for my life 
rufl - ties through the trees 

Gf7 



was 

And 



Df n»7 of 7 



m 



ev - 'ry -thing a man- 
mist - y, mem-o -ries — 



could want to do,, 
of days gone by;. 



I could nev - er see to 
We could nev - er see to 




mor - row,- But I was nev-er told a - bout_ the sor-row. And. 
mor - row,_ But no one said a word a - bout_ the. sor-row. 

Ffm 



Chorus i - 



0 c 


o 



























r r r r r r f - fl 



How Can You Mend. A Bro-ken Heart,. 
B 




How canyou atop the rain— from t all-lng down ?_ 
Ffm7 




Hpw_can you stop 

Ema]7 

'tit? 

S3 



m 



the sun from shin-ing. What makes the world go 'round? 



Ftm 



■r r r r 



rrrr rr 

ow can a los - c r «v - >r 



How canyou mend_ 



this b'ror ken man?. 




And let me live a- 
Em«J7 



3? rainy days and mondays 



% Et 



Gm 



Gm7-5 C7(8U84) C7 







riilb I.t " l : lr J — 







1. Talk- in' to my-self__ and feel - in' old, 

2. What I've got ti»ey used to jc»I1 the blues, 

3. What I feel has come_and. gone be - fore, 



Fwll 



Gm7 



Fmll 
(A b bass) 



Gm7 Cm7 At»maj7 

(Bbbass) (Gbass) 




some-times I'd like to quit, 

noth-in' is real-ly wrong 

no need to talk it out 



no - thing ev - er seems to fit 

feel- in' like I don't be-long., 
wc know what it's all a- bout.. 



Hang- in' a- round. 
Walk- in' a- round. 
Hang- in' a- round. 



Fm7 (Bbbass) E k 



(Gbass) 




i 



no- thing 
some kind 
no- thing 



Eb 
(Bbbass) 



to do but frown; 

of lone - ly clown; 

to do but frown; 



RAIN - Y DAYS AND MON-DAYSal 
RAIN - Y DAYS AND MON-DAYSal 
RAIN - Y DAYS AND MON-DAYSal 



- ways get me . 

- ways get me. 

- ways get me . 



Bb7 sus4 



1 S7~ 

(Bbbass) 



Bb7sus4 



(Bbbass) 



G7(Bbats) 



EE 



down, 
down. . 
down.. 



Cm7 



Abmaj7 



Fm7 



Bb7 



EbmaJ7 




Fun- ny but it seems. 
3. (Instrumental) 



ways 



up here with you 



Gm7 



AbmaJ7 



Bb7sus4 
(Fbass) 



Bb7 



G7 
(Bbass) 




nice td know some - bo - dy. 



loves . 



me. 



Cm7 



At maj; 



Fm7 



Bb7 Cm 7 



3-1, 




run and find the one who_ loves me.. 



^CODA c7sus4 C7sus4 C7 



Am 7- 5 
(Ebban) 



D7CUS4 DT 




Qmll 



What 1 feel has come and gone be - fore. 

Gml Kit b«u> Am7 



Am7 




No need to talk It out. 



Dm7 (Cb«w) 



Bbmaj7 Gm7 
(Abets) 



we know what it's all a - bout — 

<Cb.«) _ F < Ab "»> 



i fr ii, p r l . r r | c f f r c-r r 



a - round. 



noth - In' to 



but frown. 




RAIN- Y DAYS AND MON- DAYS al - ways get me down. 



0m7 Arn 




Bt(CbMi) 

r n i- 



CTAt 



mm 



RAIN - Y DAYS AND MON - DAYS al - wavs 

F Gm7(Fb«iV F Gm7'Fb.u) F Gm? TcStS* 

^ , (Fbat.) /7S 



P 



down.. 



HO. 



SOON IT'S GONNA RAIN 




Soon its gon - na rain; I can see it. Soon its 



gon - na rain; 



I can tell. 



F G7(t9) 




Soon its gon - na rain, What are we gon - na 



C6 



Cmaj9 



C« 



m 



do? 



Soon its gon - na rain, 



Cmajs 



C6 Cnuj 9 



i j J r J J i 



Ctt 



Em7 



A7 



I can feel it. Soon its gon - na rain, I can tell. 



Dm7 



G7(V9) Ctt 




Soon its gon - na rain; What -'11 we do With you? 



Dm7 



Em7 F6 G7 



Cmaje 




build 



/our walls and a floor. Well 



bind 



it 



Fmaj7 



Dm7 G7 




»-»er with l,a»e., Tk«« imk ,„ ^ 



Cmaj9 



Cmajft 



Then we'll , kt it 'rain. Well not fe«l it 



Then we'll let it 



rain. 



Em7 





. G7ft8) 



Rala pell mell. 



And we'll not cojn-pUi n 



Em7 



F« 



•G7($us) G7(t9) c» 



in our own four walls 



U ix ne v - er stops at 




live and love with 





) 



"Mi 



TOE LONG e4ND WINDING <ROAD 



(Capo up 




road: — 
night — 



that leads. 

that the rain- 



to your door — 
washed a - way — 




It al-ways leads me here. 

Why leave me stand- lug here, 





Man-y times. I've been a-lone_ and man-y times_ I've cried. An-y-way_ 



y-way_ youU nev-er know_ the 



C/Ebus 
0 0 0 




man-y ways I've tried but still they lead me back to the long_ 



C C/Bkbaa 
0 0 0 0 




wind - ing road, 



You left me stand -ing here, 



Dm 7 
o 



F«m7 



a long longtime a - go,. 



Am 

o_ p 



Am7 
0 0 0 




Don't leave me wait - ing here, 




i. 



W EVERYTHING IS BEAUTIFUL 




6* C 7 F 

c? * 




world's gon-na find 



a way. 



There is none so 





THIS GIRL IS A WOMAN NOW 




H8. BROTHER 



LOVES TRAVELLING SALVATION SHOW 




the f round _ wneU-ln 1 




pet group 
l«t» so 



uu- u»' y« 



Love. Broth-*' •*» Broth- 

' - * rr 



and lu' 
lay sludMt.-* 




Pack up the l« - We. »no- «rab_ 



er Love's Trav 



•Un* Sal 



vA-uon Show, 




the old U - dies and ev - 'ry one goes, 'cause ev-'ry one knows Broth -er Love's 



F G h f G« F & F 




Show, 

Brothers, 



Hal-U -lu 



jah! 



Hal -le -ha I - le - lu - jahl 

Sowyou'vegot yourself tux> good hands, and when your brother is troubled 




Hal-le-Ui 



Jah! 



Hal-le-hal - le- lu - jah! 



yougolta reach out w ur o^ e hand for h im ^ foy ^ ^ 



Hal-le -lu 



jah! 



•our heart is 



troubled you gotta reach out your other land, reach it out to 



Hal-le-hal - le - lu - jah! 
the man up there 'cause tliat's uliat He's there for 




Hal-le -lu - jah! 



Hal-le-hal - le - lu - jah ! 



B b7 £b 




Give my heart sweet warmth, 



I will nev - er stray.. 



SO. LOVING HER WAS HASIER 



than anything I'll ever do again 



-j j j j j j m 




I have seen the morn-ing burn-ing gold- en on the moun-tain in the 
Wak-lng in the morn-ing to the feel-ing of her fin-gers on my 



skies; 
skin; 

Bt 
o 



Ach -ing with the feel -log of the 
Wip -ing out the trac-es of the 




free -dom of an eag - le when she files; 
peo-ple and the plac -es that I've been; 

Bt 



¥ 1 J J J J J J J I r-r~r "r r r^E^E 



Turn - Ing on the world, the way she 
Teach -ing me that yes - ter - day was 



smiled up - on my soul as I lay 
some - thing that I nev - er thought of 




dy 
try 



ing; 
Ing; 



Heal - ing as the col - ors in the 
Talk- ing of to-mor-row and the 




sun-shine and the shad-cftrs of her eyes, 
mon - ey, love and time we had to 




spend. 



Lov-ing her was eas - i - er 



ft J J J J 



T~T~3~3~ 



Com-lng close to- gcttr-er, with a 




She ain't a - shamed to be a 




friend. 



I don't know the an-swer to the. 




eas - y way she o -pened ev - ery door 



In my mind; 



Bat 




dream - lng was as eas 
F 



y as be - llev - lng It 



nev - er gon - 




And lov - lng her was eas - 1 - er than 




cn - y - thing I'll ev - er .do a, - gain. 



53l. 



MAKE YOUR OWN KIND OF MUSIC 




1. No -bod - y can tell 

2. You're gon-n* be no 



where 



There'! on - ly one song. 
The lone- 11 - est kind. 



Csus 




worth 
of 



sing 
lone 



in', 



They may try and sell. 
It may be rouRh go 



y».- 

ln\. 



'Cause It 
Just to 




hangs them up_ to sec — soinc-onc_ like you 

do your thing's the hard - est thins— to do 



But you've uot-ta 




nake your own kind of mo - sic 



Sing your own spec-ial song, 




Make you* - own 



k\nd of mu - sic 



e-yen If no-bod - y «1« » ln «" * 



sh. MOTHER AND CHILD REUNION 



I 




lit • tie dar - ling of mine 



1. I cant for the 

2. I just cant be- 




I know they say let it be,. 

I nev- er been laid 10 km. 



But it just don't work 
in wch a my** 




out that way, - 

tc - ri - out wayi. 



And (he course or a 
And iht course of a 



tife • time runt 
life - lime rum 



i 



I 



D 



ss. 



mm 



o -ver and 
o -ver and 



o - ver a - gain, 
o - ver a - gain. 

G 



No, I 
But I 



i 



~ l| I I I II 1 I 



would not give— 
G 



you false hope on this strange and mourn - ful 



Em 



i 



day, When the Moth-er And Child- Re - u - nion_ is 

Am G D 



m 



on - ly a mo - tion a - way, 

C D G 



Oh, 

C D 



oh the 



0 ,m a a « m 



Moth-er And Child— Re 



u - nion is on - ly a mo - tion a - way,. 




nion — is on - ly a mo- ment a - way. 



G 



57. 




La do la da. La da la la da. Lo da da la do lo da 



Rcpciir ami fade 
Bb B^maj7 Efcmaj7 




La la do la da. La da la do la da. La da da la do la da 



I 




) 



- „ t . , w . lhe . W . they Lk the a* lt MV - er eBd> - 

The "who", the W , we . "Jg 



Fml 



G7>8,V» 



Ami 



!'' ' , . M we mor - Ul mtlee be - hold, 

The weak- er the .pe»k - er J» 

A.1 BU Cm. 

D1>» 



D1 



But tho' we joke *e wqum 



Drol 
Gbati 



G9 



Gm7 
Cbtts 



BVml 



-a- 



- - , r — , ga y thai *f ■ ter 

(Itt all been planned, ■<> tuce my r 



Am7 



Dm7,» 



Gm7 



C7>» 




GIRL 
GIRL 



TALK, 
TALK 



I'LL ONLY MISS HER 
(When I Think of Her) 






61. 



Am Am7 Ami Fdlm Ara7 



Dff 




111 on - \y mist her when tome 

(him) 



stran - gtr laughs, 'Cause It's 



Ami 



B7-» B'>7 B7 Em 




,tiU & ^ m7 he " 4 he "»- 



May -be In time, I . guess, 



Am 0«« 



Cm« 




The long-ins will grow the slight-estblt less. And there will be 



mo-ments, yes!. 




LIKE YOUNG 



bv 



Kdlra 



BV 




■P I* T w^m 



I'm oot do - In* the 



I She 
goes where all the 



BV7 



U - SU - »1 PUC - OS , 

an - gry young men go, 



eV 



And I'm llr - in* it 
Re-citea po - et-ry 



3s*= * ' Ji J WHJ WET 



mSTZL YOUNG; 

LIKE YOUNG j 



Then I dig- me this face of all fac - es, 
We start blow, in' the pad a- round 'ley - en, 



i She's 

(He's ™* cta " x *- e8t 
And were horn -in* it 

Bhdlm 




G7-» 
-» 



Cm 



LIKE YOUNG; 

like now; 

Bk 



>J * J > J 

{fie* drinks cof -fee at 
"Vfe spin rcc-ords or 



r>. /_ v. . . I She i_ t.' _.. ... t rmc 



Cm7 



1 



Ca - fe Es-pres - so, 
cloud number ser - en, 

5~ 



| reads Ker - ou -ac LIKE YOUNG. 

And reach- in' me 



Omaj7 




got me feel -in' LIKE YOUNG; 
AVma|7 xko f. 3 1 , 



If she -were to brush* 
WHh-out him I'm no - 



P 



Bm7 



7 Cm7 r— "1 F7 I 

HHr i r ff'jB 



mo and go,_ 
g-ood at all,_ 



I'd start in to wear my hair a -grain like a square a -gain. 

With-out him I'm less than a dec-l-mal, in - fin-i -tes - i-mal. 




I keep get - tin' the kook- 1 - est no - tlon, 



I think may - be Ifs 



63. 




r»in-bow to Clouds-rille, And Wre mak-in' it LIKE YOUNG. 




6* 



LOOKIN' THROUGH THE WINDOWS 




Look - in' through the 
Look • in' through the 



win • dows,. 
win • dows,. 



the win-dow to your 
it seems I caused your 





start, 
tears. 





Don't you wor - ry 'cause I'm gon-na stay. 



right by. 



your side 



To keep on look-in' through- the win - dows, — 



F/G 





I can't know your feel-ings. 

C*m7 



if you still love me to - day. 



> r r in 



D.C. and fade quickly 



Just re- 



66. 



Here Gomes that 



Rainy Day Feeling Again 




1.-3 Here comes_ that 

2. Here comes_ that 



rain 
rain 



y day 
y day 



feel-ing a - gain, 
feel-ing a - gain. 




And 
And 



soon 
I'll 



love's tears will be fall-ing like rain_ 

be dream - ing of you ba - by and then_ 




It al -ways seems. 
Your face is al - 



Fid 




to be a Mon - day 

-ways on my mind girl 



Left o 
I'm hop 



ver 
ing 



soon—you're gon - na find girl 



Dm 



To Coda 




took a -way my sun- shi _ ine _ rain-y dayswillgo a - 



way. 




Mis - ty mornTng eyes I'm try -ing to dis-guise theway_ 




I feel 



But I Just can't hide it peo - pie seem to know the Ion 



Gsus4G7 Gsus4 D.&al Coda 




li - nesTLstshow I'nTthink - ing of my pride but break-ing up in-side girl 



-^CODA 

Gil G7 




too k a -way L sun-shl - lne_ Here con.es-.ha. rain - y day feel-lng a- gain- 



Repeat & fade 




Herecomes. 



that rain-y day feel-ing a - gain. 



) 



68. FREE AGAIN 

(NooJCcst Rien) 




all the crowd 
la-tlon now, . 



raise the roof and 
time for eel - e 



shout out loud . 
bra-tion now, 



Time to have a 
Time to have a 



par - ty! 
par - ty! 



A 
A 



£1 v 1 




Free A - gain. Time to call up all the crowd — 



raise the roof and 




70. GYPSY WOMAN 



Gin 



p. n j > u r~3 jt3_j 



From no-where, through a car-a-van,_ 



a- round a camp-fire light. 



Cm7 



V - 3E 



8 c r i r rrriir i* ■> c f r r g 



A love-ly wom-an in mo - tion 



with hair as dark as night. 



Dm7 



Gm 



Cm7 




Her eyes J were like that of a cat In the dark. 




They hyp - no - tired me with love. 



She was a 



Gm Cm7 




Gyp - sy Worn - an,. 



she was a Gyp - «y Worn - an. 





how I'd_ like to hold her so near.. 



Dm7 



Gm 



Cm7 




Gyp - sy Worn - an. 



I love you Gyp - sy Worn - an. 



Gm 



i 



Mn i rr 



All through the car - a - van,_ 



she was danc -in' with all the men. 



Gm 



r l P r ft 



y w- 



i 



wait -in' for the ris-in' sun,_ 



ev-'ry-one was hav - in' fun._ 



Gm 



M i n h i t \ t mm 



Bt 



Gm 



1 hate to see the la-dy go,_ 



know-in' she'll' nev-er know_ I 




love her. . 



I love . 



her.. 



I love you 



0b Gm Cm7 



Repeat and fade 
Bt Gm Cm7 



Gyp - sy Worn - an. 



— I" love, you, . Gyp - sy Worn -an,. 



I love you 



FACE IT, GIRL, IT'S OVER 






n 



3 s 7 



J\ i j j j j j j j ± =t 



There's real- ly no- thing else you can do. 



m 

Face 



iy j j, j.j j j , r 

Give me the strength I need to take it. 

feu iter 




77. 



From The United Artists Motion Picture "MIDNIGHT COWBOY' 

MIDNIGHT COWBOY 

(As Recorded by FERRANTE &TEICHER) 
Mode rately S 0 W G» 



Music by JOHN BARRY 





8va 



loco 





Repeat and fade 




76. 



ROCK ME BABY 




1. Youniay call me a roll - in' stone I'm a free born man and I stand a -lone. 

2. (1 was) twelve when _ I left home ev - er since — I've been on my own. 

D 




I come look 
I come look 



in 
in' 



for 
for 



lit - tie 
lit - tie 



sat • is 
rec - re 



fac- 
a ■ 



3 



J' J urn J Jh J JllJ ij , j , ) } 



tion. 
tion. 



I don't drive no Ca -dil - lac and all I've gofs. 

Guess I'll nev - er set - tic down it's al - ways been_ 




j ' «j>.j ij j J. O'J 1 i V ^& 



hang- in' on my back, 

just - a one more town, 



But I do be - lieve in a phys- i - cat at-trac- 

Why I've loved from coast to coast a - cross, the na • 




tion. 
tion. 



I can warm your cold 
I can't prom-ise I'll . 



est night 

be true 



I'll make ev 
But I'll see . 



E7 



Bm7 



E7 



j'l'n r r . M r " 1 Y r i p, n 1 1 



'ry - thing air right 

what 1 can do 



If you'll 



ooo. 
-A. 



rock. 



me ba - by. 



A7 





rock me thru the night 
D7 



You bet - ter hold me while you can or you're gon-na lose. 

.A. 




your mid-nighf man : Now come on and rock 



me. 



rock me. 




Come on and rock me, 
Come on and squeeze me. 




Come on 
You sure 



and shock > me, 
can tease me, 



Rock mc, I'm 
All right now, 



D. S. and fade] 



rollin*. 
get down. 



78. 



The September Of My Years 



VERSE (ad lib.) 
c 




One day you turn a - round 



Bk7(Cbats) 



and - its au - tumn, 




Next day you turn a - round 

G 



and its Fall. 



And the Springs and the 
Dra7 




Sum-mers of a life - time, What 



ev - er hap - pened to them all? 

G 



m 



As a man who has al-ways had the wan-d 'ring ways, Now I'm 



a Bk6 




reach - ing back for yes - ter - days, 



Til a long for-got-ten love ap - 

P- 




pears, 



And I find, 



That I'm 




sigh -ing soft-ly as I near 



Sep - tern - ber, 



The 



-1 



7*1. 




AW C 




80. 



ALONE AGAIN 

(Naturally) 




la a ltt-Uewhilafr^Tnow. 
— that on-ly yea - ter-day,Z 
look-ing back o-verthe ysars. 



Am7»5 



U I'm not feel-ing an - y less aour; 
I waa obaar- ful bright and gay; 
And what - ev-ar else that ap - paara; 



I prom- 
Look-lng 
I ra- 




-m-Url crlad.whanmyf.-tbVr S.^^i.iTrt- £ ^: 



And c limb - 
But aa 
And at 



Om7 



OmrtS 





tf 
aix 



lng 
to 



to the top 

knock ma down,. 
Ave years old,_ 



sill throw, 
ra - al 
my mo 



my - self off 

i - ty csme a -round; 
ther God rest her soul, 



in an 
andwlth- 

oould-o't 




Am 



Am7»S 




stand -lng in the liirch 
leav - ing ma t6 doubt 
laav - lng bar t6 atart. 



at a church.. where pw - pie aay 

talk a - bout Ood to Ma mar 

with a bsart ao bad <- ly bro 



lng 'My God. 
cy. who tf_ 
Kan, dsa-ptta. 




) 



8%. PLAYGROUND. IN MY MIND 





C7 „ Cm CT 




L»ugh-_ and the chil - dren phy,__ And we »inf 




83. 

✓n. C7 

Chorus: p 




) 



Optional Simplified Arrangement 
■ for Piano or Organ 



Slowly 



From The Paramount Picture "THE GODFATHER" 

SPEAR SOFTLY LOVE 

(Love Theme From 'The Godfather") 



25. 



Words by LARRY KUSIK 
Music by NINO ROTA 




Speak soft - ly, 
Speak soft - ly, 



love, and hold me warm a -gainst your 
love, so no one hears us but the 



heart, 
sky- 



Js±Ss= 



I feel your 
The tows of 



7 I 




) 



GIVE ME LOVE 

(Give Me Peace On Earth) 




88. TIME IS MY FRIEND 



9ow Ballad 




* * fe * 




pret-tywordi to rhyme, and mem • o-ries that cling— thanka to time. 




Quiet patha to walk; and long talka to talk; 



to. THE MORNING AFTER 

Song From "THE POSEIDON ADVENTURE" 



Sow, with douHe-tfa»* f«*"f 




There's got to be. 
Oh, can't you tee 



a Morn ■ ing 
the morn - ing 



Af 

af • ter?- 



fits** A 7 




if we can hold on through the night. 
U » wsit ing right out-side the storm 

& 



We have a chance- to find the 
Why don't we croas. the bridge to - 

Acsvs) 




"in «hmf , 



let's keep on look ing for the 
and find a place that's safe and 



light. 




It's not too late. — 



we should be giv ■ ing. 



) 




On-lv with love — 



I Ambits) 



can we climb. 

Tm 



It's not too late. 



(sus) 




riot while we're liv • ing. 

1 I 



Let's put our hands out in time. 



Cm. Or*j*ss) 




There's got to be— A Morn-ing Af-ter 



We're mov ing clos er to 

B i G 1 Cm 

(A ban) B b «<"■"' Cm 




shore. 

ft 



I know well be there by to - mor - row_ 

8* &> 




nd we'll cs-rape_ the dark -ness, we won't be search • ing — an-y^- more 




Repeal and fade 



There's got to be— a Morn ing Af • ter. 



) 




) 




, thou - and timei_a - round- the world - just to be 

. mil - lion time*, a round- the world- )ust to say 



do • aer to ' her tn ' n t0 

she had been mine — for a 




And Au 



brey was her name 

Am 7 



— A<* 7 



1 nev - er knew. 




_ her but 1 loved her just 

G Gr 



the tame. 



I loved her name - 




Wished that 1 

G &**j 7 i? 



had found — a way, 
G 




And the rea - sons that would make her stay. A f 



I ktve learned.to lead a life — a -part- 

& 




from all the rest; if 1 can't have _ the one 

CV r G- 

DS.!#*l+Cod4, 




1 want, HI 

Gr 

o 



do with -out — the rest. 



day. 



n OH, BABE, WHAT WOULD YOU SAY? 







Trains And Boats And Planes 








18. 



English lyric by 
ALAN BERNSTEIN 



YELLOW D AYS 

LA MENTIRA 

(SE TE OLV1DA) 



Music and Spanish lyric by 
ALVARO CARRILLO 



Chorus 



Gm 



3 



C7 



(English) I re 
(Spanish) S« /eol 



mem - ber 
vi - da 



when the -sun - light had a spe - cial kind of 
que me quie - res a pe - sar de lo que 



F6 



D7 

OO 



iff 



C7 

OOP 



bright - ness. 



And the laugh- ter held a Iqv-er's kind of light - ness, 
pues lie - va - mos en el al - ma ci - ca - /ri - ces 



Yel-low 
im - po- 




Cl 



F6 



D7 

OO 



WE 



J i ( i r > i> Jl i f 't (! . p p g ^ 



smile would spread a- round us so com-plete-ly, 
/we - do ha - cer- te mal si me de - ci - do 



And the soft- ness of a kiss would lin - ger 
pues tua-mor lo ten-go muy com- pro- me- 



G7 C7 F 

OOP o 



■■■II 
■riaa 

inii 




ti - do pe- roa fuer-za 



) 




But then came thun -der 
Y hoy re - sul - ta 



and I hoard her say good- bye through tears of 
que no soy de laes-ta - tu - ra de tu 




won -der; 
fi - da 

G 7 

o o o 



days, 
pai --/ijj'h 



Now I'm • all a -lone and my ' heart wants to know. 
31 al de - jar- me ca - si, ca - si se teol - vi -da 



Where "d you go? 
. Ire los dos. 



Yel - low 
que hay un 




Life is 
De mi 




cmp -ty 
par- /<■ 



and the sun-light seems so harsh in- stead of ten-der, 
tc dc - vucl-ro to pro-me-sa dea-do - rar-me 



And the- 
ni si- 



1)7 

o c 



mm . 




laugh -ter's just an ech-o I re - mem-ber 
qttie - ra - sieii-tas pe-na porde - jar - me 



(from) Yel - low days, 
quee-sf pac-to 



days. 
Dios: 



I re - days. 
Se teol - Dios. 



Yel - low 
nqfs con. 




IOO. 



Walk A Mile In My Shoes 



Words and Music by 
JOE SOUTH 



Moderately slow, with a beat 




Verse 




1. If I could be you . and you could be me. 



for Just one hour. 



UJ \ uu 



If we could find a way. 



to get in -side. 



each oth-er's 



mm 



LJ ' Lsjt 



mind. 



B you could see you. 



through my 



It 1 ' lib I 



n n i 



eyes. 



in- stead of your e - go,. 



I be - lieve you'd 






be-fore_ you a 



i-cize 




Walk A Mile- In My 



I could 



> 



ADDITIONAL LYRICS 

Now your whole world you see around you is Just a reflection 
And the law of common says you reap Just what you sow. 
So unless you've lived a life of total perfection 
You'd better be careful of every stone that you should throw. 
(Chorus) 

And yet we. spend the day throwing stones at one another 
•Cause I don't think or wear my hair the same way you do. 
Well I may be common people. but I'm your brother 
And when you strike, out and try to hurt me it's a-hurtin' you. 
(Chorus) 

There are people on reservations and out in the ghettos 
And brother, there but for the grace of God go you and I. 

If I only had the wings of a little angel .,..„. 

Don't you know I'd fly to the top of the mountain and men I'd cry. 
(Chorus) 



MAMA CASS llLIOT 



NEW WORLD COMING 

S h Csi 6* 



Dm 




There's a New World Com-ing 




ing strong 



with each day—; that pass - es by_ — 




) 



ADDITIONAL LYRICS 

2 Now your whole world you see around you is Just a reflection 
' And the law of common says you reap Just what you sow. 

So unless you've lived a life of total perfection 

You'd better be careful of every stone that you should throw. 
(Chorus) 

a And vet we spend the day throwing stones at one another 
-Cause I don't think or wear my hair the same way you do. 
Well I may be common people-but I'm your brother 
And \JheJ you strike outand try to hurt me it's a-hurtin' you. 
(Chorus) 

4 There are people on reservations and out in the ghettos 
And. brotheTthere but for the grace of God go you and I. 
If I only had the wings of a little angel 

Son't you know I'd fly to the top of the mountain and then I'd cry. 
(Chorus) 



MAMA CASS ELLIOT 



NEW WORLD COMING 




There's a New 



World Com-ing 

6* 



and it's just. 



a - round the bend,. 

Cm 




There's a 



new 



com - ing,. 



this one's com- 




ing to 



voice 




call - ing,. 



you can hear. 



it If- 



you try,. 



And it's grow- 




ing strong 



with each day. 



that pass - es by_ — 



1 

I 

) 

I 
1 
I 
I 
I 
I 
1 
n 

a 

■ 

a 
■ 
■ 

■ 




There's a brand new morn-lng. 



rls-lng clear- 



8' 



Cm 

Cm 




There's a new day dawn-lng. 




to you 



world's 



Cm* V" 7 



Dm! 



Gr/n 

Om Cm 




com - Ing. 



the one we've had vl - •Ions of 



C"t 7 



Com -lng In peace, 

tb b Cm Dm C/n 




There's a 



Love. love, love. ^Com-ittgjn . . 

Keep repeating and Jade out 



PEACEFUL 




In the morn *»■ wh * n 
eve -ntaf ahad-owe are 



no 

call - tag 



will 
me 



be drink - ta' an - y 
and the dew aet-tlee ta my 




by 

ye* - ter 



giv - ing hln> a lreah air * ' *• 

day when my plan* were gig-gw* » 



wind cup. 
rhyme. 




won't be found - 
1 bid i ton 



. in the ■had 

while on— 



owa 

the 



hid 
run 



"andhla love brought a tear to my 




row,, 
eye.. 



can wait lor late- 
and may - be mom 



to bring » 
day he will 



.A 





2. In (he here. 



CLOSE YOUR EYES 




Cm 



fa 



lov-ers, c 



J A fricnj. 



DULCINEA io. 



Andante moderate 



t : i 



G6 



UJ^have dreamed 
(2. If I) reach 



thee 
out 



too 
to 




long, 
thee. 



Nev-er seen thee or touched thee but 
Do not trem-ble and shrink from tia 



known thee with all of my 
touch of my hand on thy 



1\* 



G6 



m 



G6 



heart. 
hair._ 



Half a pray'r. 
Let my fin 



half 
gers 



but 



song, 
see 



Am 




thou hast al- ways been with me, tho we have been al - ways a 
thou art warm, and a - live and no phan-tom to fade in the 



mm 



- part. 
air._ 



Dul- cl 
Dul- ci 



G6 

ne - a,, 
ne - a,. 



1 



m 



Em 




J/O. UNTIL IT'S TIME FOR YOU TO GO 



By 

BUFFY SAINTE-MARIE 
IT 




Moderately 



You're not a 
This love of 



dream, you're not an 
dif-f'rent, worlds a 
mine had no be 



an - gel, you're 
part, we're not 
gin-ning it has 



a man; . 
the same . 
no end — 

GT 

C7 




c 

C 



I'm not a queen, I'm a 
We laughed and played at the 
I was an oak now Im a 

Cm«|7 



wo -man 

start 

wil-low 

En 7 '* 

tmt-i 



.take my 
like in a 
now I can 

AT 



hand. . 
game, 
bend.. 



Vft,7 



We'll make a 
You could have 
And tho I'll 




space 
stayed 
.ever 

Gr 



in the 
out-side my 
in my 



lives 
heart 
life 

c 

c 



that we 
but in you 
see you a 



planned . 

came 

gain 



And here we 11 stay 
And here yoa'U stay 
Still 111 stay 



un-til its 
un-til it's 
un - til it's 



1 r 



2.3. 





me. 



Don't ask. 
Don't ask. 



S, i$ttim*D.C.tol*ric3. 
^,2itdtim»I>.Cjb lyric /. 
then to $ Coda. 



love me. 
love me. 



now! . 
nowl , 



for - ev - er. 
for - ev - er of me 

4 CODA V^ 



love me, 

B' 7 C 




ELUSIVE BUTTERFLY 

Dm 



sound ot , some - thins; : mov - ins; past your 

see the tloat - ins mu - lion ot a 

soft - ly in the dis - tanre. through the 

lont(> a - ban - doned, «ru - ins ot the 

Dsn 



win - dow 
dis - tanl 
can - yiNis 
dreams vou 

§7 







■ O 


in 


the 


wind. 


pair 


ul 


wings. 


• ■I 


your 


mind. 


lett 


be - 


hind._ 



///. 





And ii you're quick e - nough to 

And if the sleep has ieit your 

I might have e - ven called ycxir 

U you re - mem - ber some - thing 

7,& 7 C.C 



rise, you'll catch the Heel - ing glimpse of 

ears, you might hear foot - steps run - ning 

name as I ran search -ing af - ter 

there that glid - ed past you tol - lowed 



sonic 


i me 's 


l:id - 


ins; 


shad - 




through 


an 


■> 


- m-n 


mead - 


• w. 


sonic - 


thins: 


to 




litvc 


in. 


CltlSf 


bv 


hc;i\ 


- y .p. 


tn'ralli - 


in.:. 




with acts of wan - d<-r. 



+ To O'tla 



m 




I chase the bright. K - lus - ivc But - ipr - -fly «f 
D. S. «7 ♦ Coda % + OH %Wlm 



m 



lOVB. 



love, . 



//A, 



SON-OFrA-PREACHER MAN 





out thr* the back yard we'd go- walk - in' 
kiM and tell me ev -Ty - thing i« al right. 



And then" he'd lock in - to ™y *y.V-_ 

And "Can Imeak a -way a - gain to n.gm 




Lord knows, to 



my 



tar - pri«e, | Th< on - ly one who could ev - cr reach me 



c 




IIH. I FEEL THE EARTH MOVE 




I 



)\S. 



Cm 7 




I feel my heart start to trem-bl-ln' when-ey - «r you're a -round 

7 f & 



£t>< 




AImJT AVI 



F« 7 



r/n 

rat 



Ooh,- dar - lin', when I'm near. 




you— And you ten - der-ly caU my — name, I know that my e- mo- 



WW 7 



*m*j 



F* 



ft**) 




Are tome - thin* I just can't 

F Cm 7 ? Cm 1 



I Just got to have you, 

F c«?F 




earth move ta-der my feet, I feel the sky turn -M- in' down, tuni-M- »• down.- I feel the 
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, (Sittin* On) 

THE DOCK OF THE BAY 



By 

STEVE CROPPER and . 
OTIS REDDING 1 



Moderate 

F 




WANTING THINGS 



117. 



A Moderately, with expression 



Dm7<0> 




1U1 M 
Witt 



how long nuit 
I kern to 



I 
r« 



Cm)* 



Dat*<0> 



Omfr 



D«7«0> 



keen 
•1st 



WANT 
WANT 



IM THINGS, 
IKO THINGS, 



M##4 
Toueh 



, ,lf 




things, when 
things that 



I 
«7 



have 
"do 



to 

BOt 



■nek. 
tooefc." 



That* are 
to • pie 



man - t 
that I 



Bmt 



E7<ls> 



Aaaj7 



AjhT 



mea 
m«et 



who have 
seen to 



much less thaa 
think I ant 



* 



D7d»t> Dl(jj*) D7<ts* Gm«J7 



strong, 
Gt<a*»l 



Day kj day the/ nuke their way. 
They doa\ see is • side of me. 



O? 

3^ 



F«J> 



07 

/7\ 



And tkey find 
So they don\ 



more 
know 



in life 
I'm weak 



Cm»j7 



Dm7'G> 



tkaa I ean see. 
and of- tea wrong. 



1*7 



Tell 
TeU 



me, 
me. 




A7(l«> 



Dm* 



Dmt«G> 



Ge> 



m 



Netting tkings 



thatjast can't 



US. 

WHOEVER YOU ARE, I LOVE YOU 



Slowly, with feeling 



Gm»J7 



Dm? 



Gmaj? 




Some-timei your eyet 
Some-time^ I f««l 
Am* 



look blue to me, 
you're mine a - lone, 
D»/« 




Al- though I know they're real-ly green. 
And yet I'm sure ita jutt not so. 



I teem to aee you dif - f rent - 
I get this feel-ing on my 



Em 7 



Bll Bm7 Ffm7 



D7 C/D I*7(+S) 




own- . - 



Ohang-ing at lta- treat -ed kind-ly, 
Aft-er I learn- if you're atay-ing, 



Cm»J7 Fdim 



Cro»j7 C 



or treat -ed mean - ly. 
or if you're go - ing. 

Am7 



From 
From 




mo - ment to 
mo - ment to 



mo - ment 
mo - ment 



you re 
you're 



two dif 
two dif 



frent 
f rent 



peo 
peo 



pie, 
pie. 

DeUdd7> 




Faith-ful and warm, when I'm in your arm., and then, when you leave you, 
R., m «-«n« I know ae the man I love, or the man I wi.n 



Some -one I know 
Gm»j7 



Gma}7 G 



Ffm7 



F»m7(B) 



B9(»dd6) 




bo un • true, 
ncv - er knew. 



E7(»us4) 



E7 



But how 



E7 

(*dd<) E7(+5) 



ev - eryou are,. 



Am7 



Deep down what 



Ritard 
De 

(add 7) D» 




ev - eryou are,. 



Defedd?) 



WHO - EV-ER YOU ARE,- I LOVE YOU. 
Gn»J7 *>m7 




Some-time* your eyea look blue to me. 



KNOWING WHEN TO LEAVE 



Gmaj? 



A<G> 



F|m7 



F|m7 




Go while the go - ing »« 
Fly while you still have your 



good, 
wings, 

Am7 



KNOW - 1 KG WHEN TO LEAVE may be the 
KNOW - ING WHEN TO LEAVE wont ev - er 

Gfa<M»> 




smart est thing that an - y - one eaa learn, 
let you reach the point of no re - turn. 

Gm»j7 



Cm*j7 



Gm»j7 



Go. 
Fly. 

Blmaj* 



IT 




Im a - fraid my heart 
Fool-ish as it seems, 



is-n't ver-y smart. . 
I still have my dreams. 



liT 



mm 



Dmaj7 



G«(A1 



-I' -I' I J> h ft 



Dm»j7 




So I keep hop-ing day aft-er day, as I wait for the man. I need 
walks in your life, you just bet-ter be sure, he's right, 
G«fA) Dm»j7 G(A» A 



m 



night aft-er night. And I wish for a love _ that ean be ; 
'Cause if he'swrong,therearehearUehen and tears _ you must pay ; 




Though lm sure that 
Keep both of your 



G«(A> 



Dmaj7 




no one ean tell where their wish- es and hopes.will lead. Some -how I feel there is 
eyes on the door, nev - er let it get out_; of sight. Just be pre -pared when the 

rt 

G«(A> Bbmajt 



hap - pi - ness just wait - ing there for 
time has eome for you to run a - 

ry — 



BlmajS 



me. 



When some - one 




Sail when the wind starts to blow, 
Ffm7 EWr> 



But like a fool I don't 
CO» 




leave. 



MO. HEY THERE LONELY GIRL 




Hey there, lone -ly girl, 



lone - ly girl 



Am 



Cr»*J 

Ca»|T 



* 



1 




let me make your bro -ken heart like new. 



Hey there, lone-ly girl. 



&m 7 



•ml 



m 



A™ 7 



Ami 



c 



G 



m 



lone-ly girl, 



don't you know this lone-ly boy loves you? 




Ev-er since he broke your heart,. 

llps_ 



you seem so lost, 
can kiss your lips. 



each time you 
and make your 




pass my way. 
heart standstill; 



Oh how I long to take your hand,. 
But once you're in my arms you'll see— 



and say don't 
no one i can- 



I'll klaa your tear* 
your lips the way 



a - way, 
I will. 




don't you know (his lone - ly boy loves you?. 



HAPPY TOGETHER 



ni Em D 

,ff j, n t jj j j-i in r Jtt .ii < .1 u J j ji 

Im-mg- lne me and you, I do, I thick a- bout you day and night, it's oo-ly 



C 




geth - er. If I should call you up, in- vest a 



f?- — p n j— j 1 h i_ j J"] j 1 j, J j ^ 

dime, and you say you be - long to me and ease my mind, im - ag - ine how the 





£ G Em 

y r ft-f^pir * i J j j_j J s 

blue for all my life. Me and you and you and 

) 




^JJJJ'J JJ ^ 



B 



P 



mo is you, and you for me, so Hap- py To - geth - er. , 



Ira - ag -ine 



IM. SUGAR, SUGAR 



C f C f 

c » c ■ r 






I'm gon -na make your life so tweet, yeah, yeah,— yeah. Pour a lit- tie sug ar on it, 




iu, THE LAST WALTZ 



Gmaj7 



FDm7 



1. I won - dered should I go 

2. -Thought the love we had 



ov should I 6tay 
was go - in' strong . 



Fm7 




A7 Dmaj7 




r The band had on - ly one more song to play . 
Through the -good and bad we'd get a - long. 



And 
And 




Then I saw .V«'U out the corn - er of my eye 
Then thetlame'of love died in your eye 



P 

My 



A7 Em7 A7 




A lit - tie girl a - lone and so shy 
heart was broke in two when you s*id "Rood - bye" 



1 had the 



Em7 A7 




last 



dtz with you 



Two lone - l.v oe« - yl<- «»• 



if »iH I J I II lT I II I II I 

geth - er I fall in love with you The 




last waltz Ehould last for , ev - er. 



*2 
D 



if" J J 11 1 I ' E 



Gm 



ev - er. 



It's all o 



ver 



now 



no-thing left 



to 



say Just my 




Z>. S. al Coda 

6 % . Fl>,n7 . Em El f A 7 D A7 Em7 A7 % 

ir L U ijl jiJljiJ i J 1 j 'J. l J r r ii 



la 



La la la la la la la . la la 



I had the 



& CODA 



4 



Gmaj7 



DmaJ9 



jj Ju u if r J i ^l 



ev - er 



La la la la la la la la la 



13,2. 



PLAY ME 




I don't know where, come late - ly. 




Song. 



.she sang to me, 

- It was that I 



song she 
came to 




brang to me, 
trav - el Up 

G 



Words. 

on 



that rang In me, 
a road that was 



rhyme that 
thoroed and 



•prang from me 
nar - row, an 




warmed the night, 
oth - er place, 

2> s *s. J) 

Dsn D 



and what was right 
an -oth - er grace 

Em7 D C 



be - came me.] 
would save me. 



m 



G 

G 



A 



V 



You are the sun, I am the moon, 

3>s„s * 7 



Dnu 



m 



A7 



JJ J'- 1 1 i J 



w w 



you are the words, I am the tune, play me 

PO Em7 D C 



And 




m 



Where do you 



start . 



love 



« the 



,an - swer, . 



Am7 



Gadd9 




Cadd9 




dawn I win 



wan - der with 



you 




in the pale morn - 



ing mist. 



to touch the 



Gadd9 



Am 7 



D9 



. 3 1 



Dm7 Em7 Fmaj7 E |,9 Am7 D7 



r ^T" 1 j 



i 



lips . 



that the gods have kissed. . 



Gadd9 




Win - ter or spring . 



love is the an • swer, . 



Gadd9 




A - pril can make 



heart a danc - er.. 



Oh how beau - ti - ful 



Cadd9 



Dm7 



G Gtdlm Am 




ing can be 



when love o - pens her arms. 




So shall ft be. 



for my love and 



me,. 



Cdim 




for my love and me, 




for my love and 



me. 



LOVE MEANS 

(You never hove to toy you're sorry ) 



Gaus 



F|m7 Flra7eua 



Love meana you nev - er have to aay you're aor 



Flmlaua B7 Em7aua Em7 



Em7 
TS - 



Love meaaa with - out a word you un - der 



A 



■I J' v > 



stand; . 



Hold 



me , 



Bm7 Em7 Bm7 



Em7 Em7aus 



and let the past Just dla ap - pear. 



Klaa me 




I on - iy need to know you're here. . 



Love 



means you nev - er have to say you're sor 



F$m7sus Em7 
B B7 Em7sus Em7 D 




Touch me, the love of love is ev - *ry - 



A 



L >l J' y 



-where, ; I know. 





m. 



Put 




Maud 
In The Hand 




Put your hand in the hand of the 



man who skilled the wa-ter. 
D7 D 7 & 



c 

o o 




Put your hand in the hand of the man who calmed the- sea. 

m 




Edii 



tr,. Take a look at yourself and a you can look at oth -ers dif-frent-ly _ 



Em 



A/ 



r? t t 1 1 rm m 

nim f ■ I iTi 

f t 'j j 1 1 i I 1 H 



1 



By puttin' your hand in the hand of the man from a Gal- i- lee 

G C & r G 

41 




Ev'-ry time I look in- to the ho- ly book I 
Mama Api 1 



wanna 




tremble 



When I read a- bout the part where a 
& C <? 




car-pen-ter c 



leared the tern -pie 



For the 




buy-ers and the sellers were no diff* rent fellas than what I profess to be And It 




A7 



# 7 r 

1)7 O- 
f. 



c 



D.S.al Coda 



causes me pain to know I'm not the gal that I should be. 

(guy) 



—0- 

Put your 




taught me how to pray be -fore I reached the age 

A* 7 



of sev- en. 




And when I'm down on my knees that's a when I'm close 



to 




heaven 



c 

c 



Daddy, lived his life with two kids and a wife 



you 



lid in 



iL 



do what a you must do . 



But he showed me e-nough of what it 
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A 7 V 7 

A7 01 



& c 

c c 



9 



r. A- 



J J I J f J .1 



takes to get you through.. 

P7 



Put your hand in the hand of the 
fi* 7 



A«7 



if* j n j 



man who stilled the wa- ter 

J> 7 G C 

D7 A. C 



Put your hand in the hand of the 

Or 5>M 




man who calmed the sea. 

G 7 C 



Take a look at yourself and a 



Edia 



p r p r p i rrrr 



you can look at oth- era diff'rent- ly. 



By put-tin' your 




hand in the hand of the man from a Gal- i - lee. 



Put your 



& 




A 7 

A7 



V 7 

07 



c 



iff J H .1 J-J | j n ^ 




hand in the hand of the man from a Gal- i - lee. 



FIRE AND RAIN 

Gm7 F 



137. 



J> J-j J 



Just yes - ter - day morn -in' they let me know you were gone, 

Bl>maJ7 C Gm7 




Su-san, the plans they made put an end to you. 
F C G 



I walked out this morn-in' and I 
Blmaj7 




wrote down this song,. 



I Just can't re-mem -ber who to send it to. 




I've seen fire and I've seen rain, 



I seen sun-ny days.that I thought would nev-er 




end, 
C 



in 



I seen lone - ly times_ when I could not find a 



friend,. 



F(Abass> 



G7sus4 



Gm7 



J J J 3 J "J J J, 



But I al - ways thought that I'd see you 



gain. 



i 



C7sus4 



1. 

C9 



2. 



Verse 2. Won't you look down upon me, Jesus, you got to help me make a stand 
You just got to see me through another day 
My body's achin' andmy time is at hand 

An* I won't make it any other way. (Chorus) 

3. Been walkin' my mind to an easy time, my back turned towards the sun 
Lord knows when die cold wind blows it'll turn your head around 
Well, there's hours of time on the telephone line, to talk about things to come 
Sweet dreams and flying machines in pieces on the ground. (Chorus) 



138. 

I DON'T KNOW HOW TO LOVE HIM 




don't know how to love 



What to do how to 




move 



him I've been changed yes real- ly changed 



In these 




F>m7 



Bm 



F$m7 

m 



Bm 



m 



G D/Ff Em D 

TP j j i 



past few days when I've seen my - self I seem like some - ono 



A9sus 
(no G) 




don't know how to take 



this 




I don't see why he moves me He's a man 



he's Just a 



if- 



F|m7 Bm 

i J J 1 J. > ^ 



Ffm7 



Bm 



man . 



And I've had 



so man-y_ 



men 



be - fore 



In 



G D/Ff Em D 



A9sus 
(no G) 



A G D/Ff Em7 D 




ver - y man - y ways 



He's just ono more 



All 



G 



F|7 



pnnn 



if — * 



— v » y w— 

Should I bring him 



Bm/A 



down . 



Bm 



should I scream and shout. 
D/A C 




Should I speak of love_ r . . let my feel- ings out? I nev-er thought I'd 



D 



D/Ff 



Em 



come to this 



what* s it 



all 



a - bout?. 



A9sus 
(no C) 




Don't you think it's rath -er fun 

Yet if he said he loved 



ny 
me 




I should be in this po - si 
I'd be lost I'd be fpight 



tion? I'm the one 
ened I could -n't cope 



who's al - ways 
Just could-n't 



F|m7 



Bm7 



Ffm7 



m 



Bm7 



1 



been"! 
cope 



So calm 
I'd turn 



so cool 
my head 



no lov-er'sfool 
I'd back a - way 



D/F| Em D A *« 8 




Run - ning ev - 'ry show 
would - n't want to know 



He scares me so 
He scares me 



G D/F< Em7 O 




I want him so 



I love him so 



I HO. 



MR. BOJANGLES 



Words and Music by 
JERRY JEFF WALKER 



Moderate Waltz beat 




1. I 

2. (1) 

3. (He) 

4. (He) 

5. (He) 



knew a man Bo - jan - 

met him In a cell, 

said his name. Bo - jan- 

danced for those at mln 

said, "I dance now at 



PI 




- gles and he danced- for you, 
_ in New Or- leans — I was 

- gles, Then he danced _ a lick 



strel shows and coun 
ev - 'ry chance In honk 



ty fairs . 
y tonks. 



worn out 

down and 

cross die 

through -. out the 

for l&rinks and 





He Jumped so 



He 
He 
His 
He 



talked of 

•let go 

dog up 

shook his 



a 

and 



high, 
life, 
laugh, 
died, 
head 



Jumped 

talked 

let. 



he _ 
and 



so 

of 

go a 

up and 

as be shook his 

. 1 . 



high._ 
life, _ 
laugh,. 
died,_ 
head,. 



All 

X00000 




Then he light - ly touched_ down. 

. he laughed slapped his leg a 

Shook back his clothes all a - round 



step. 



Af-ter twen-ty 

I heard 



years he 
some - one 



grieved, 
please, . 






0 0 0 








0 0 




- iff 


?f: f 




Iff T 


Mis-ter Bo 


f J f 










Jan - gles, 





Bm 



Bm 



fTZXXI 
rn 1 it 

nil Mrt 

A I IllT 1 








111 I IB 

ESSE 






t — r 

Mis-ter Bo 


f J f 

Jan - gles, 




W T 


t — r 

Mis-ter Bo 



0 0 




0 


0 


00 


i 1 1 


0 




f f 

Jan - gles, 




=*= 

dance. 




=p=?= 


2. I 

3. He 

4. He 

5. He 

f 


ril. 


ft 

-p2 



H*. WHEN YOU'RE HOT, YOU'RE HOT 



(Spoken) (1) Well now, 



Bb 



Eb 



Bb 



G7 



me and Homer Jones and Big John Tatley had a big crap game goin' back in the alley; and 

(2) time I rolled 'cm dice I'd win, and I would just get ready to roll 'em a gain, when I 

(3) took us into court I couldn't be-lieve my eyes_ The judge was a fishin' buddy that I recognised. I said, "Hey 




I kept rollin' them sevens and winnin' all them pots. 

heard something behind me and 1 turned around and there was a big ole cop. 
Judge, old buddy old pal. I'll pay you that hundred 1 owe you if you get me out of this spot." 



My 
He said. 
So he 



Bb 



Eb 



Bb 



G7 



luck was so good I could do no wrong. I just kept on rollin' and con trollin' them bones. 

"Hello Boy" and he gave us a grin, said, "Looks like I'm gonna have to haul you all in and keep 
gave my friend a little fine to pay_ he turned around and grinned at me, and said. 



C7 



F7 



Bb 



fin-ly they just threw up their hands and said, "When you're hot, you're hot" 1 said, 

aO that money for ev - i • denee." 1 said, "Well Son, When you're hot 
"Nine-ty days. Jerry, When you're hot, you're hot." 1 said, "Thanks a 



You're hot" 
lot!" 



Love Grows 

(WHERE MY ROSEMARY GOES) 



IH3. 




Sheain'tgot no mon-ey her clothes- are kin- da fun-ny her hair iskin-da wild- andfree. 



Bm 



. Era ^ C 



Oh but love grows — where my Rose-ma- ry goes and no-body knows like 




me- 



She talks kin-da la-zy peo - pie say she's cra-zy and —her life's a my-ster-y- 
Em G C Am 




Oh but love grows— where my Rose-ma- ry goes and no-bo-dy knows 

G G7 C D 




like me 



There's some-thing a-bout her hand hold - ing mine. 
Am D7 G 



Aii G Am D7 t u , ^ 

i j ? r 1 1 d p- f , p- i r mm Jl JgJ " 



.It's a feel - ing that's fine and I've just got to say Hey She's 



n i C D G Em A7 D 



real-ly got a mag-i - cal spell_ and it'swork-ing so well-that I can't get a-w ay- 
G C 



m 



I'm- 




a luck-y fel-laand I just got-ta tell her that I Iloveherend -less-ly_ 




Be-cause love grows — where my Rose-mar-y goes and no-bo-dy knows. 




me 




Sing it out;. 




Call the sun in the dead of the night,— And the sun's—^on-na rise— In the sky, 




Touch a man who can't walk_ up - rlght,_ And that lame_i_ man, he_ gon- na fly . And lily, 




ci 



i" r ■' ' 



(And I fly.. 
I God, I fly.. 




Hoi 



ly Ho 



ly love.. 



ril Be There ^KSoW 




You and I must make a 



pact. 



We must bring sal - va • tion back. 



Bb Gm7 



C7 



j 

J 

i 



si 



mm 



Where there is love, 



39 



c 

o o 



I'll be there. 



Dm 
oo 



1. I'll reach out my hand to you, 

2. Til be there to pro - tect you, 



r&- r have faith in 
With an un - sel-fish love that re 



Am 
oo o 



3k Gm7 



C7 



3 



J * f I J 'i 



all you do. 
spects you. 



Just call my name and I'll be there. 



J 




F 11 be there to com -fort you. Build my world of dreams a- round you. I'm so 



Li 



J 



glad that I found you; 



I'll be there when love has flown, _ m be your 



J* 



if 



J, Ji J>\_M 









1 


1 













* fl p (I J' 



strength, 



I'll keep, hold - lng on.. 



Let me fill your heart with * 
If you should ev - er find 




joy and laugh - ter. 
some - one new, 



To - geth - er - ness is 
I know he'd bet - ter be 



all 
good 



I'm aft 
to you, 



er. 




When-ev - er 
'Cause, if 



you 
he 



need, 
does 



me, 
n't. 



I'll be 
I'll be 



there, 
there'. 



Tag 



C 

o o 



Dm 
oo 



Am 
oo o 



Bt Gm7 

m 



I'll be there,. 



C7 



Til be there.. 



F 

m 



■ r,j r i o j j Jib 



'Mr p. Mi 



Just call my name. Til be there 



(Don't you know, ba - by, ) 





bark, 
that, 
door, 
bad, 



He was 
You have 
Said"Now 
Till the 



bark-ing at the two men who were 

won all my mon - ey and my 

no - bod - y move" — and he 
bul - let came through BU -ly, and It 



gam - bling 

brand new 

pulled his 

broke the bar 



in the 
Stet - son 
lor - ty 
ten-der's 



dark, 
hat. 
four. 




D.S.al ♦ Coda % 




Love Is real, 



real is Love;_ 

touch 1» LoVe; 

free la Love; 



D7 



O 
ooo 



A7sua4 AT A7aua2 
ooo o ooo 



l.i 



A7 
ooo 



Love 'la 
Love la 
Love la 



feel - lng, 
reaoh - lng, 
Uv - lng'. 



feel - lng. 
reach -lng 
Uv - lug 



Love.. 
Love.. 
Love.. 



D 
o 



m 



Tim 



Em7 



A7sus4 A7 A7sua2 A7 

LfifiP 



mm 



0 



urn 



Love -la want - lng 
Love la aak - lng 
Love la need - lng 



to be loved., 
to be ' loved ._ 
to be loved- 



in: 



o 



pi 



Pi 



Love la touch,., _ 



Love la you,. 



it 



G 
ooo 



you and - me,_ 



Love is know- 




ing 



we can be; . 



Love Is , free, I 



D 
o 



Coda 



No chords 



150 THE RIQHT THINQ TO bO 

c (ami) 



Wbnk rnd Mmlcby Cariy SiBton 




There's nolh - in" you ran do - to turn, 

know you've had some bad lurk with la 



Ami 




me » - way,- 

die* b«-Ior*.. 



they 



Noth-ln- an - v - one ran 

drove you «.r you dr..v«- thru. _ rr.i - /•>. 



! You're. 
But more im - port 




-«h m. how and a> long a." you stay.— 

»t It I- know you-r. the one and I'm »««- 



Lov . , n ' vou's The Ritfht Thins To Do:. 
Lav . In ' you sThe RiKhtTMi* To Do:. 



Dn«J 7 



* H.C. 




Lov 
Lov- 



In* vou's the rich* thing. 




flowed rlfht to- 




Lov-ln' you's The Right Thing To Do,. 



U the right-thing to do.. 

C/n/y 7 

Cmu7 




Noth-ing you can ever do would turn me a- way from you. I. 



love. 




you now and I love you. now, 



en though you're ten thou - sand miles. 



Cm*) 7 




Lov-io 1 you's Th« Right Thing To Do, 



Is the right-thing to do 




Noth-ing you can „ . , P do wouW turn m. a- way from you. I loy .. 



E7 



Am 



Em 



head-lug for Spa In Oh — and 

ev_ * er seen Oh — and 



I can i 
he should 



Dan- 
know— 





old-er — than me do you still feel the pain — 



Of the scars- 



I5S. 



EVni 




D.S. twice 
1st. D. S. Instrumental 
ad lib. (amallnotes) 



Oh God It 




MEMORIES 



BbmaJ7 




Mem-o -ries, 



BbmaJ7 



EtmaJ7 




pressed be-tween the pag-es of my mind,. 



BVm*J7 



(Wi4) 



BtmaJ7 




Mem-o- ries, aweet-ened thru the ag-esjust like wine. 



Dtmaj7 




Qui - et thoughts cbme float - ing down and set - tie soft - ly to the ground like 



Ct(Dt) 



GkmaJ7 Gl>6 Gt>maj7 



Ekm7 




gold of au- tumn leaves a-round my feet. 



I touched them and they burst a- part with 



Bt>maj7 



EbmaJ7 




sweet mem - o - ries. 



Sweet mem - o - 



tS9. 




rles. 



Of hold - Ing hands and red bou-qoets and 



Ekdlm 




twl - light trimmed In pur - pie hare And laugh- ing eyes and sim - pie ways and 




qui - at nights and gsn - Us days with 



you. 



Mem-o-rles, 



BbmaJ7 




pressed be - tween the peg - es of my mind,. 



EtmaJ7 




Mem-o-rles, 



sweet- ened thru the sg - es Just like 




wine. 



Mem-o- rles. 



Mem -o - 



160. 



MY GIRL 





Mr oiri. 



*fc-taf 'bout My_ Girl.. 




1 don't wed bo mon-ty. 



fbr-tune or fame. 



I've got 




■11 the rich - es, be 



one man can claim. 



Well. 





talk-IBs 'bout ity_ oirl 



Tvagot aua-ahlne on . cloud - j d*y_wlth 




Mir Girl; 



" - a. got tfa. month of May with hfy Glr ^ 



Gm 




lUk-lnf 'bout._ talk - 



talk - las 'bout 



Mf Girl.. 



Wool_ 




— Mr <Mrl.__ 



Ifcat'e all | 



*** » ~ bout, la 



Qtrl. 



GOODBYE TO LOVE 



Moderate 




1- HI say good-bye to love. 

2. bye to love, 

3. INSTRUMENTAL 



No - one ev - er cared if I should 
There are no to mor - rows for this 



I 



Csus4 



E sus4/B E/ct Am 




. «ire ly time will lose these bit - ter memories and 1 11 find that there is 



C/G 



Dm7/G 



Em7/G 




know of love is how to live with - our i, i • 
some-one to be-lieve in and to Z for <T f " fi " d *• 

ave for. Some -thing I could live for. 



C/G 



Dm7/G 



C/G 



Dm7/G 




So I've made my mind. 
All the years of use 
What lies In the fu 



.up 



must live my life 



.a - lone, 
less search have fin - lly reached an end. 
ture is a mys-t'ry to us all. 



And 




tho' it's not the ea - sy way I 
Lone-li-ness and emp- ty days will 
No - one can pre - diet the wheel of 



guess I've al - ways known I'd say good 
rit. 




be my on - ly friend. From this day love is for-got - ten I'll go 



on as best I 




Em7/A 



can 



for -tune as it falla. There may come a time_when I will 



DmaJ7/A^ Em7/A Dma]7/A Em7/A 




see that I've — been wrong. But for now this is 



my song.. 



And it's good- 




bye to love, 



Til say good-bye to love. 



Asus4 




Em7-5/Bl> D/A 



Gfm7-5 



A sus4 A D 



A/D 



/6V. 



COME AND GET IT 



About 28 bar* per minute 




m 



Come and get It Mm 



Make your mind up fast — 

A 6 6 



If you 




want it a — ny time I can give it but you bet-ter hur - ry 'coa it may not last 



ci 



I 



Did 1 bear you aay that there must be a catch 




Will you walk a - way 



from a fool and his 



mo — ney if you 

ft * (tacet— S- ) 

Bt7 




want it, here- it i 8 . Come and get it but you bet-ter hur -ry 'cos it's go-ing fairtT 



) 



D.*.«| Coda 



'800 - oy if you want it here — it Is, Come and get it, but you bet-tor 



A l 6 

Ait 



/I' 7 

AM 



e*7 



ins 



3 



hur-ry 'coa it's go - ing faat 

6" 



You'd bet- tor hur-ry 'coa it 'a go-ing faat— 




A b7 S b 7 c b 



(Ucet ) 




hur-ry 'coa it* go-ing faat 



166. 



LAY, LADY, LAY 




Lay. La-dy, La y> _ 
G Bm A 



lay a-cross my big brass bed;. 
C#m G 




ci 



m 



Lay. La-dy, Lay._ 
G Bm 



lay a-cro6s my big brass bed 

E F#m 




What-ev-er col-ors you have_ 



m your mind._ rn show lhem to you 

Cjtm G Bm 




and you'll sec them shine._ 
A Cjlm 




Lay. La-dy, Lay,_ 
G Bm A 



lay a-cross my big brass bed;. 
Cjtm g 




Stay, la-dy. stay,_ 
G Bm 



stay with your man_ a while. 
A Cjtm 




Un-til the break of day, 

Cjtm G 




let me sec you make him smile 



H 



E 



^^^^^ 



His clothes are dirt-y but hi 




his hands are clean;. And vou» 



you're the best-thin? that 




Bm . _ 

Bm 

y™ 1 Lay. La-dy, Lay.— lay a-oross my blgbraM b«d;_ 

Q|j A Cfm Q Bm A C|m 

J 1 1 1 i ii-U 1 1 

8Uy. la-dy, «tay_ 




head. 




162. 



AND I LOVE HER 




At loaf aa 



hava yoa 



naar_ ma. 



at Coi*& 



CODA . 



YELLOW SUBMARINE 16 9. 

G- $ C G fa Am Cm*t 7 3> G 

P.. P C C Cm Am Cm.IT n 




HO. THE STRAIGHT LIFE 




) 




Once In a while. 
I can )uat see 

B 7 A 



in my mind I go bum - mln' t 
me on a tro - pl-cal ia - land, 

Gr G*J.'m 



Go- tag no where with no wor- 

Rld-lng the aurt and drink - leg 



D 




- ry of time, 

co -co* -out wine, 

dim 



Gr 



Run-nlng a - Ion 
Hav - ing me fun 



chaa - ing; af - ter a train,- 
with gold - en girla in the aand,- 




Hum-mlng a aong in the aun and the rain 

Chaa- ing the aun thru an in- no -cent land, 




Leav-ing The Straight—Life be 
Leav- ing The Straight—Life be 

D o $ A 

C P -A 



D.S.afCoda 

ajter repealing 




Do do do do do do do do do do — do do do 

Repeal til fade 





Fl(aua) 




F*7 



tho* cv - *ry day seems like a hun - dred years, _ 
with-out a thought of what I'm go - Ing through,. 



For 
How 



GmaJ7 



I'm 
can 



F|m7 



Bm7 




_ just a fool 
_ I for -get 



who 
I 



clings . 
■till _ 



to his pride, . 
love you so, — 



But 
It 



Em7 



when . 
ech 



C|m7b5 



F|(sus) 



F|+7l.8 F|7t9 




I'm a - lone 
oea each time 



I can hear 
that 1 hear 



the 
the 



sound 
sound 



of 
of 



173. 



Bm7 



E7 



Bm7 



E7 




Rain 
Rain 



In My Heart 
In My Heart 



of the 
from the 



tears 
tears . 



that 
that 



hide, 
hide. 



And 
•Tho' 



it 
it 



Amaj7 




Bm7 



E7 



Bm7 



E7 




can't . 
I 



get 
can't 



a - way _ 
es - cape . 



from 
f:T>m 



the 
the 



sound . 
sound 



of 
of 



the 
the 



Rain 
Rain 



In 
In 



My 
My 






17V. 



PUPPY LOVE 




F 



Am7 



Dm7 
o 



Gm7 



-o- 
know. 



how a young heart real-ly feels,. 






177. 




And when he' s lone-some and feel_ in' love starved I'llbe_ there to feed It. I'mlov-ln'hlm a 



Vm 7 



si 



(CBm) 



lit - tie bit more each day turns me right on when I hear him say. 




Hey, ba-by let's get a -way Jet's go aome- where far, ba- by can we; 



,7 



if r- Mr J'jJ| 



to Coda 
4th. time |j 



DJ. ml Coda 



9*= 



Well, I_ don't care. 




Day dream-in' and V m think-in' of you. Day dream-in'and I'm think-in* of you. 



trim S^U.' * t ~*' 7 rr#n C ttm.it OV 



It— jT 



(G Bass) 



3(,F Bast) 



Look at my love. Blow - ing a - way. Day dream-in* think-In' of you. 



I7S. 



MAKE IT WITH YOU 

■ 1 

• \ 




3. (Instrumental) 




real-ly reach -ing out for the oth - er side, 

n'ev-'ry lit -tie thing on - ly time will tell,'. 




Dreams. 

Life 

dreams . 



there for those who 

can be short or 

there for those who 



sleep,, 
long,, 
sleep,. 




Life. 
Love 
Life. 



it's 
can 
it's 



for 
be 
for 



us to. 
right or. 
us to_ 



keep,_ 
wrong, . 
keep, _ 



Akma|7 



Cmt 




And if 
And if 
And if 



you're won 
I choose 
I choose 



d'ring what this all 
. the one I'd like 
— the one I'd like 



FW 7 



is lead - ing 
to help me 
to help me 



to 

through,, 
through,. 




I want 
I'd like 
I'd like 



to make_ 
to make, 
to make. 



It with you,, 
it with you,_ 
it with you,_ 




I real - ly think that we could 

I real - ly think that we could 

I real - ly think that we could 



make it 

make it 

make it 



girl.. 
girL. 
glrL. 



ft &m 7 Fm> 

RT 




Fnt 7 



(tit »w| 



180. 



IT'S GOING TO TAKE SOME TIME 




Iff gon - na take some time this time 




I real - ly fell L out of line this time, _ 



I real- ly missed Jhegatt 



Ckmafl 




The birds on the tel - e-phone line, fttett/imt/ are cry- in' out _ to me, (next time) and 



&, 7 &* 




I won't be _ so blind next time,, and III find somehar- mo-ny.. 



But, it's 



so -ins to take some time this time and I can't make _ de - ntandT_ 



go -ing to take some time. 

go- ing to take some time. 



this time, and I can't make_ de - mandi 

this time, no mat- ter what I've planned, 



m 



I8L 



7W 
{J>b Ban) 



And 'like the young treM m the wm * ter tim «. I'U 1"™ how to bend. 




At - ter all the tears we've tpent_ how could we make_a-menaT? 




the road a - gain,. 



and it's go 



ing to take some time. 

EV W 




this time! 



this time! 



TTTTJ 



I8Z. 



LUCRETIA MAC EVIL 



E7(+9) 




Lu 



- ere 
ere 
Lu 



B7(+9) 



tia Mac E 
tia Mac E 
cy Mac E 

E7<+9) 



vil. 
vil. 
vil. 



that's 
Hon - 



the 

ey. 



lit- tie girl, what's your game? 

thing you're do - in' fine, 

where you been all night? 

B7(+9) 




Hard luck and trou - ble bound to be your claim to tame. 

Back seat De - li - lah, got your six-foot jug o' wine 

Your hair's all messed up, babe, n' the clothes you're wearin' just don't fit you right.. 



E7(+9) 




Tail shak-in'.home break-in', T ruck- in' through town, . 

I hear your moth-er was the talk of the stlx,. 
Big dad-dy Joe's paying your month - ly 



rcnt,- 




Each and 
Noth - in' 
Tells his 



ev 
that 
wife 



•ry 
your 
he 



coun - try 
dad - dy 
can't 1 ■ 



moth - er's 
would - n't 
ma - gine 



son 
do 

where the 



hang - in 1 
for 

mon-ey's 



round, 

kicks,— 
went. 




Drive a young man 
Nev - er done a thing 
D its -sing you up 



in - sane, 
worth - while, 
in style. 



E - vil, that's your name. 
E - vil worn - an 
E - vil worn - an 



183. 



HHII IIIIll 
ITI III H 
ITtm Him 
a ii M jinn Q1UI 

ii>Mr ■ 


F^13 


B7(+9) 


Z«7(+9) 

^^^^ 

| J 





2. Lu - child. 



Am9(ma]7) 




,et you £ree signed, sealed and wit-nessed on the day you were born. 



Gm9(maJ7) 



Fm9(maj7) 




Mo use try - tag to false him out. No use try - ing to make him out, 



Em 



Bsus4 

ITI |T| 



B 



D.S.a/ Coda 



No chord 



f C— T 



j' r r 



Soon he'll be talc - ing out his due. 



What you gon - na do, ooh. 



D7<+9) 



D7(+9) 



G*3 

D7(+9) Gi3 <na 




child.- 



Ooh, Lu-cy, you're just so— damn bad! 



I8H. CHIRRY, CHERRY 

Words and Music by NEIL DIAMOND 




girl's out - a - sight yeah. 

be so ex - cit - ing. 




show me to - night, — yeah. she got th» way tc move. 

make our own light - ning. 



) 



V ft 



CHOftUl: Dm |M tht way to groov* 




J t,lf - 1 


















your ma 



». flrl._ ve can't «l»y >oi>R. 
Ull a aoul where we gone •<>. 




EL CONDOR PASA 
(YES I WOULD) 




I'd rath-er be a spar-row than a snail. Yes I would. If I could, I sure-ly 




swan that's here and gone. A man gets tied up to the ground, He gives the world its sad-dest 



Em 




G C 



188. 



YOU ARE THE SUNSHINE OF MY LIFE 




You Are The Sun - shine Of _ My life, 




that's why 111 tl ways be — a round. 




You are the ap pie of — my eye 




For-ev - er youll stay in _ my heart, . 




though lVe loved you- 
be-causeyou came. 

E+ £ A 



for a mil • Bon years. 

_ to my — res • cue. 




And if I thought our love was. 

And I know that this must be. 



TRACY 




Tr. - cy when I'm with you Some-thing you do Boun-ce. me off the ceil - ing. 



Eb Db Cm Eh" 




Tra-cy day af-Ur dSyT- When you're this way— I get a lov - lug feel - in*. 




Come 



with 



me. 



Don't 



»ay 



wo, 



Hold 



me 




close. 



Tra - cy nev - er let go. 



Tra - cy you're gon-na 



Cm 



Bbm7 



Eb D» Cm Eb7 




hap - py with me . 



I'll build a world. 



a - round you, 



Bbm7 




Filled with love ev - 'ry - where, — 



And when you're there . 



You'll be (o glad — 



Eb Db Cm F.b7 C7 



Gm 




_ I found you, Come 
Cm 7 Bb 



with me, 



Don't 



•ay no. 



Cm7(su5) 




Hold 



me close, Tra - cy, nev - tr, nev - er tv • tr let mc 



F Eb Dm F7 




Ba ba bn on on ba 



ba bo ba, 



HQ- 



Everybody's Talkin' 

(Echoes) 




Ev-'ry-bod-y*s _ Talk - ta» at me 



I don't hear a word they're eay - to' 



To Coda , 
C F ^ 




On-ly the ech-oes of -my mind.. 



Peo - pie 




shad-owa of their eyes. 



fm — go-In' where the sun _ keeps shin-In' 



Cm7 F7 Gm7 




clothes . 



Bank-In' off of the north-eaat_ wind Sail-In' on a sum-mer— 




And I wbtft_ let you leave my love- be - hind 
I wont!* let you leave my love_ be -hind 



And. 



I won't— let you leave my love be -hind — 1_ 



) 



LOST HORIZON 



/<?/. 



Mixlcraio BWB 

«'■* r t J ' ' Jl 



44*. 7 



I Live you ev - er 



dreamed of a place 



far a- 



It'll ^ 



way iroin it 

6b 



all 



where the tlr you 

Cm 7 



f i 1 1 i i i 1 1 



hrautrM /f *>«t and dean and chUd - ren pUy in field* of 



m 



and the 



tound 



of 



Cm 7 />i7 ^ Pi> 




Have you ev - er dreamed of a place 



far a ■ 



W!y lr.Mii it 



sill 



where the win - ler 




J 



DOCTOR, MY EYES 



Om 




DOC -TOR, MY EYES have seen the 
wan -dered thru thia 



world 



•nd the alow 
*nd aa each aw • 



W 

P* -rade of 

haa on - furled 



Cm 



f I 

with -out cry - trig, 
I've been wait - tng 



Ab 



n L 1 Hr. r a 1 -*-*— i- 



Now I want, 
to a - wak 



to tin - der 

en from these 




g 'bW 
I have done 
Peo - pie fo _ 



c 

all 

just 



that I could 

where they will 





1%. 



1 V Yv 



lf ho. Have .Nothing) 



Chorus 

Cm 




I who. have 




G7 



no one, 



sni want you so 



I'm just a 



Cm 




G7 Cm 



-.lr " - ir-ti? — ~ i* — 4*- ~*-f- 



no one, with nosh-inij io give you but, Oh, 



1 love you_ 



G7+V9 



Cm 



— 



ile, 



he buys you dia-monde 



Cta 



Bright, 



spur - klin/i dia-monds 




But be - lieve me, 



dear, when I 



Gt 



aay 



Cm 




av 



or 



■ r f f I- i 



That he can give you the world but hell aev- er love you the way 



IHS. 



EASY TO BE HARD 



Fma]7 



FmaJ7 




can peo - pie 
can they ig- 




nore their friends? Eas - y to be proud. Eas - y to say 




Cm 



% C 



i 



Gm 



m 



Gm 



Es-pe -c'ly peo -pie who care a -bout stran-gers, who care a - bout e 



vil 



and 





be so heart - less? How 



can peo-ple be so cruel? Eas - y to glye 



D. S. at Coda 
G7 * 




Coda4jr^Fmaj7 



How. 



D7 



FmaJ7 




can peo-ple have no feel - ings? You. 



know I'm hung 




up on you. Hard to sur - ren - der 



Hard to be 



FmaJ7 




can' peo. - pie 



Fmaj7 




be so heart - less? 



can peo-ple be so cruel? Eas - y- To . Be 



tUpoat for fad* 

/w G - " Am D7 



Am D7- 



ZQO. Good Morning Starshine 




3.0A. 



MAC ARTHUR PARK 



! I : 




1. Spring, was nev - cr wai! 

2. I still see the yel 

E* 



ing. 
low. 



for us, girl, 
cot- ton dress 



it ran one- 
foam • ing- 



•tep a 
like a 



i 




head, as we fol- lowed in a. dance. 

wave on the ground and round your knees 



And the 




tween.the part - ed 
birds like ten • der 



P»« - «« »nd were pressed in love's hot fe - vered 

ba - bies on your hand and the old men play - Inf 

A b 3 b 




. ' - ron 
check- era 



like Si strip - ed pair of pants, i 
. . . — by the trees. I 



Mac- 




Arthur Park is melt-ing In the dark, all the sweet, green ic - Ing flow - Ing down. 

fmj 7 G a* 




Some -one left the cake out in the rain, and I don't think that I can take it, 




tn,4 s» lo:>n i:i bakc_— it. 



and Til nev - er have the re - cl - pe 



3 Tf Coda 



203. 




There will be an - oth-er dream — lor 
I will win the wor-ahlp In »eir 



me, 
tyea. 



lomt- one will bring 
I will lose 

m 



it. 
It. 




I will drink the wine — while It U warm 

1 will have the thing*— that 1 de- »lre_- 

J)7 Grt 



and nev- er let you ca'.ch me 
and my pa»-aions (low like 




look - Ing In the «un. j 
rlv-ers to the aky. « .y 

C1»u 



But af - ter all 



the . love*. 



of my 




We, 

C 7 S* 

CTm. 



Af - ter all the lovea 



of my life, 

B 



you'll still be the one. 
7 *« 



C 7 - 



ZOH, FOR ME ALONE 

V 

From the movie "Love Story" 




1. If all of the world . — were mine 

2. give to the world dia - monds, ru 

3. then I would make time for - ev 



Em 




a. I'd — With all the 



A 
\ 




- f#* tut rtjb**ie - 




) 



HITCH IN' A RIDE 



m 



4 



1: A thumbgoes up _ 



tlr M r f i ff f m r irTri 



a car goes by _ 

(2) __ to ride a train 

(3) — 1 got. to - day_ 

(4) _ a car goes by — 



It's near . ly - One _ A. M. and here am 
I'm near - ly drown- in* in the pour-in* 
Shesound-ed • lone - ly so Im on . my 
Oil won't some - bo - dy stop and help a 



I ._ 
rain_ 
way— 



Hitch-in' a ride 

Hitch- in* a ride 

.Hitch- in' a ride 

Hitch- in* a Vide 




Hitch- in' a ride 

Hitch- in' a ride — 

Hitch- in' a ride — 

Hitch- in' a ride 



Got- ta get mc home 

Got - ta get me homo 

Got- ta get mc home 

Been a - way too long 



C 

IT5T 



Last tiir« to Coda 4»I 




By the morn- ing light. 

To my bit - by'* side.— 

Keep her sat - i\ - f iod 

From my ba-byV side.- 

F6 



2. I got no fare — 



0 till 



Ride, 



ride, 



ride Hitch-in' -a ride. 




CODA 



Ride, ride, ride Hitch-in' a ride_ 



CC7 r 



3. Lung distant call 

4. A thumb ebes up_ 

JLfcS.twice al Coda {tf 
C Oil 




Z.08. JAM UP AND JELLY TIGHT 




ELVIRA 




Were you just a dream, 




•eem so near, El - vi- ra? 

T Bkdlm 



Kissed by the aum-mer skies, I saw your 

I*m Bldim Fdim 




vl - alon rise. And come to me 



Om Blm6 



as free 



as love 



should 




For one 



1 



Cldlm Om 



hour_ through en - chant - ed scenes, 
Bt. C 




me. 



Were you just a pray'r for my true El - vi - ra? 




Soft, warm and fair as you, El - vl 



ra. 



Still I can taste your lips, 



Bdim 




Sun - kissed with wine, Were you Just a dream 



or mine?. 



4 



9J0. 



WHERE DO I GO? 



Dm 




Where Do I Oo?. 
Where Do I Go?. 



Fol-low the riv -er. 
Fol-low the chll-dren. 



Where Oo I Go?_ 
Where Do I Oo?_ 



Fol-low the 
Fol-low their 




gulla. 
■mllea. 



Where ia the eome -thing, 
Ie there an an - awer 



Where ia the aome- 
In their aweet tac - 




that telle me why 1 live and 
that tella me wIqt 1 live and 



die?_ 



die?. 




Fol-low the wind eong 



Fol-low thethun-der. 




young 




In - to the cit - y 



where the truth Ilea 



Dm 




Fol low my heart -beat. Where Do I Go? 




Where will they lead me And will I ev-er dla -cov-er why I live and dle?____ 




I live and die. 



i 



'ROUND MIDNIGHT 



a//. 



.Slowly 




Ekm , 
sus4 EVm 




It be- gins to tell, 'ROUND 
EV7 AVm7 . I D^tf 



MID-N1GHTJKOUND MID-NIGHT.- I do pret-ty well 'til af - ter sun-down; Sup-per-time I'm feel In' 




— Hut it real ly K , ts' bad _ 'ROUND MID-NIGHT: _ 
A^n Bl7 . ,5ta Ekm 



Mem-'ries jil-ways start, 'ROUND 
FT «ut 4 • Et7 




MID - NIGHT — 'K'iTND.M II) -NIGHT; 



Have-n^t got the h.;art to stand • those mem-'ries 




When my heart is still with you 



Arid old mid-night knows' it too,, 



Cdir 



F7-5 



When some 



E9-5 




quar-rel we h.d_ n<se d. mend-in^ Do e, it me . n 



that our love— i, end - ing?__ 



Dk9, 
add Bk 



Ct 7 , 
add AV 




Dar-ling I need you; late-ly I find- You're out of my arms, and I'm out of my mind! 




Elm 

*ua4 Elm 



*7 aus4 • Et7. 



Let our love tak, wing, some mid-night^'ROUND MID- ? 



NIGUT. Let th, an-g..,s sing f or your 
IT 




tour love be safe and sound When old mid night co~mes ..- ro^d._ 



9,1* , RIGHT ON THE TIP OF MY TONGUE 



Gm7 



C7 



Fmaj7 " "£ Dm7 

n J i ... » j i-J I J J ji 



Em7sus F6 



G7 



j i J 7? r 



It was right on the tip of my tongue «»d I. for-got to say I love you. It was 



Gm7 



C7 



Fmaj7 



i fT Lf n J ' I 



Dm 7 Em7sus F6 



G7 



P=3 



right on the tip of my tongue 
C 



and I for-got to say I love you. 



Dm7 G G c 



I played the game of love 'and lost 
While I was wond'-ring where to start 



and now my heart - must pay the 1 
she came a - long and won your 



Dm7 




cost, 
heart. 

Csus 



f.h^fii 60 ^ 110 ® }° mak ! y ° U mlne but 1 wast_ ed " to ° much tlm * and let your 
with all the ten- der words of love that I wasthirik-ing of butnev-er 



j J J J JJ 



Csus C G 



Gm7 



C7 



mm 



Fmaj7 ~F 



love slip a - way. » 

both- e red to say \ 



Em7sus 



It was right on the tip of my tongue and 



C7 




I for-got to say I love you. It was right on the tip of my 



FmaJ7 



Dm7 



tongue 



Em7sus * l. F6_ 



G7 | |2.F6 



and I for- got to say I love- you. 



love_:you. 



1 

J 



9J3 ? 

I'LL NEVER FALL IN LOVE AGAIN 



Ad lib. 




1. been in love so ma - ny times I thought I knew the score, But 

2. things I've heard a - bout you I thought were on - ly lies, But 
8. give my heart so ea - si - ly I cas4 a - side my pride, But 




Dm7 G7 

-jr-f J 1 J 1 J> J 1 J' i ji l*-~ry-j 



nowyou've treat-ed me so wrong 1 
when I caught you in his arms I 
when you. fell for some one- else I 



can't t.ike a ny more, 

just broke down and cried T And it 

broke up all in -'side, 




G7 G13 



I'm n.e - ver gon - na f ill 
C 













■II" . 




1' O : >-J 


love 


.a 




gain, 


fall 


in 


love-, 




fall 



in love, 



fall 



in love 



AFTER THOUGHTS 



Chorus 

Gra»j7 




Un - ger- ing, whis - per - i 



ng 



AFT - ER - THOUGHTS Catch - ing at my 



Gm»J9 . Gdim Gnu] 7 C Gdim Gmaj7 F*m7 Fra7 Em7 Ekm7 Dm7 



7 



3p 



sleeves like the au - tumn leaves blow - ing in the rain;. 



Bm7 




say e - nongh, tell e - nougb, well e - nough?- 
Gm&ja Gdim Gm»j7 C Gdim Gmaj7 F>m7 Fm7 Em 7 Elm7 Dm7 



And in spite, of 
G7ius G7 




all. now that I re - call, were we ev - er through? ■■ 

C Cdim C Cm7 Gm9 F»m9 F9 E9»us E7(V9) E7(+lYAm7 



And are these, the 




thoughts I must al - ways pur sue? 



Or have - nt you 



rr 

Bm7 D9 ius D7d>9V Gmaj 7 



Am 7 



G Gm>j7 GeCmiftry** 9 




AFT - ER -THOUGHTS too . 



too. 



) 



IF YOU GO AWAY 



Chorus 



Am 
Oft 



Dm 



j> I> J' J 



I> i> J', J> Tj. ji ji Ji -j) 



1. If you go a - way on this sum-mer day Then you might as 
(2i) If 'you go a - way, as ' I know you will, You must tell- the 
(3.) If you go a - way, as I know you must, There'll be noth - ing 



well take, the , sun 
world to stop turn ->tng 
left in the world to 




wfcy; 



All the birds that flew 
You re - turn a 



trust; Just an emp - ty 



in the sum-mer 

gain, if you ev - er 

room, full of emp-ty 
Dm6 



sky, When our love was new and our hearts were 

do, For what good is love with -out lpy - : ing 

space. Like the emp-iy look I see on your 
E7 Am 





high; 
you; 
face, 



When the day was 
Can I tell you t 
I'd have been the' 



young _ and • the night - was 

now, as you" turn* to 

shad-owof your shad-ow if 



long, 



go. 
I 



\Am7 



moon stood still -4- for the- night-bird's 
I'll be dy - ing slow-ly till the next . hel- 
thought it might have kept me by your 



Am 
Dm6 00. 




8on « ) If you go a 
lo. V 



way, if you go a - way, 



if you go a - way, if you go a - way. 
(last time) please don'tgo. a - way 



But if you 
But if. you 




„«ni ^fn" r £ e °" *? We ' U talk, t0 the tie <* Md wr-ship" the wind, 

smile, I'll ride on vour. touch, I'll talk to your eyes, that I love so much. 



Then if ybti 
But if you 




:o, 
go. 



Dm 



« T vvinM" Stand * J^" v t mC jUSt e -' no ^ h W Vo fillVup my hand. "I rr 

eo. I won't orv Th«.«k.^ 1 '«■_. .. ■? . . j.| If you go a -way. if you go a 



go, I won't cry. Though- the good is gone' from the word, '^ood-bye 
Dm6 E7 Dm6 E7 Dm6 E7 



Dm 6 



E7 




HURT SO BAD 



Words and Music by 

TEDDY RAHDAZZO, BOBBY HART 
and BOBBY WILD©*} 



m 




4,7 



I know you 

Get' ^ 7 




don't know what I'm go - ing through . 
Yojf've been mak - in* out O. K. 



Stand-ing hero - 
•'■ In. love. 

w 7 



w(t/W 




lonk - lng at you„ 
don't stand In her waj._ 

T 



A*MA)7 



Well let me tell you that It hurt bo 
But let me tell you that . it hurt so 



bad,, 
bad,. 




It makes me feel so 
It makes me (eel so 

■rr\ 



bad,, 
bad,. 



It makes me hurt so bad, 
It's gon - na hurt so bad, 

7 



to see you a - gain. 
If you walk a- way. 



I 1 P II p 



AW 



_ like nee- dies and jrfna , 

&m 7 ft k r»*)7 



Peo-ple say_ 



why don't you stay_ 




Cm 



and let me make It up to you. 

G« 7 AW 



Stay, Til do an - y-thlng you want me to; -—j— 

&r it <£<»> J m i HT> 



You 




loved me be -fore,. 



please love me a-gain, I can't let you go back to him. Please don't go, please don't 




go. It hurts so bad, 
Otf 7 



Come back.lt hurts so. bad. 



Don't make It hurt so te.d r 




I'm beg - gin' you please. 



Please don't go, please don't go. 



Reach put And Touch 

(Somebody's Hand) 



Moderate Waltz (Easy lowing I 
' A'lii? G7 



C ma]. 7 



9J7. 



N. Ashford 
V. Simpson 



Am7 




Roach out and touch. 



Mtinc - bod - y's hand 



Make this world a 



CnwJ.7 




hct-ter place. 
Am7 



if you can. Reach out and touch. 

Dm7 G7 . Em7 



some-bod -y's hand 
Am7 



f 



) 



Make this world a bet - ter place 

• CmaJ.7 i F 



if you can. 

F+ 



(Just 



try) 



Take a 
If you 




lit - tie time out of your bus - y day. To give 

see an old friend on the street, and he's down. 



en - cour - age-ment to 
Re - mem - ber his 



Dm7 (G bass) 



Em 



Em7 



Am7 



CmaJ .7 




some - one who's tost the way., 
shoes could fit your feet.. 



(Just 



Try) 



Or 
A 



Gm7 



' would I ' be talk • ing 
lit • tie kind • ness and 




to a stone. If I asked you to share a prob - lem that's not your own., 
you'll see It's some-thing that comes ' ver - y nat - . ur - »l - ly : 




We can change- things 

We can change, things 



if we start giv - ing 
if . we start giv - ing 



Why don't, you Reach Out And 



I HEAR YOU KNOCKING 




1. went a. - way and left me long 

2. bet - tef get back to your 



time a - 
use to 



go. 
be. 



C7 




Pl'M 



now 

your 

F7 



you're 
kind of 



knock 
love 



In! 
ain't 



on my door, 
good for me.- 

C 



1 1 hear you 



m 



knock - ing 



C7 



but -you can't. 
F7 



. come in,. 



i 



I hear you knock - ing. 



go back where you've 



Gil C 




been 



begged you not to go but you 
I told you way back in 

C7 




said good - bye — 
Fif - ty Two. 



-and now you tell me 
.that I would nev - er 



all your lies _i I hear you 
go with you J 




knock - ing 



but you can't . come in,. 





IF I SHOULD LOSE YOU 



Ffdim Gm 



0-1-7 



-I Om Bl-7 




If I . should lose you 



the stars would fall from the sky. 



Bl+9 Ek 



Bk7 



Bt-f 9 

I 5 1 Et • Cm F9addD C+ 

trrpjtJ J i > j ijJ f i j j 



If I should 



F9addD C+9 



lose you 



the leaves would wlth-er and die. The birds In May - time 



6 Fe " 


Cjtdlm . Bk 


Om 07 

-+-)—) J 


Ffdim .Om 


WJ i J J i 

would sing a 


i \i- . ,! J- .LJ 

mourn-ful re - fraln 


■ and I would 


-^r p f . 

wan-der a -round 



C9 



Cm A(.7 P7 D-t-7 



p f p r r 



r j f p 



Fldlm O 



D+7 



hat-lng the sound of rain. 



With you . be - side me 



the rose would 



Ffdira 




bloom in the snow. 



B>+9 . 
f\ i i 3 1 E 



With' you be - side me 



Cm 



F9«ddD C+9 



no winds of 



K6 F7 



I IJ . \\ ±=i=4 



m 

and I ' was 



Cm9 F+9 



win • ter would blow. 
Cldlm BV EV 



I gave you my love. 

D7 Om Om7 C9 OVt Bt 




Hv-lng a dream, but liv-ing would seem In vale if I — 



) 




you. 



If I should you. 



THE WINDOWS OF THE WORLD 



Cm7 



Fm 




Win - dows Of 

Win - dows Of 

Win - dows Of 

Win - dows Of 



The World 

The World 

The World 

The World 



are 
are 
are 
are 



cov -ered with 

cov - ered with 

cov -ered with 

cov -ered with 



FmaddG Cm CmaddD 



rain, 
rain, 
rain, 
rain. 
Cm7 




Where is the sun - shine 

When will those black skies 

What is the whole world 

There must be some- thing 



we once 
turn to 
com - ing 
we can 



knew?. 
blue?_ 

to? 

do. 



Ev- 


'ry - 


bod- 


y 


Ev - 


'ry - 


bod- 


y 


Ev- 


•ry- 


bod- 


y 


Ev- 


•ry- 


bod- 


y 



FmaddG 



Bb9 



Eb 



EbmaJ7 



Eb7 




knows 
knows 
knows 
knows 

Ab 



when lit - tie chil-dren play they need a sun-ny day to 

when boys grow in- to men they start to won-der when their 

wheS men Ian not be friends their quar- rel of - ten ends where 

when" - ev-er rain ap- pears it's real- ly an -gel tears. How 



Abm 



Eb 



Ebmaj7 



he 



grow straight and tall . 

coun - try will call., 

some have to die. _ 

long must they cry?. 



Let the sun 

Let the sun 

Let the sun 

Let the sun 



shine— through, 

shine _ through, 

shine _ through, 

shine through. 




Cry Me A River 



A i 



Cm AV 



Cme Cm7 



Fm7 




Gm B»7+fi i%m*j.7Dra7 07 

I 



New — yoi: say you're lore- l^L. 



0m7 



GdimC7+5 F9 



You cry Ihe long night thru. 



Fin7 



WM1, you can 



B»7 Fm7 




Cry — Me^ARiv-er, Cry_ _5fc ARrr- er,_ I cried * riv- er o - ver 

— * dim Aine Cn » At Cm6 Cm7 Fm7 Gm BfcT+5 




you 



K»m»j.7Dm7 07 



Now jrou say you're tor- ry^ 

Qm7 Qdim C7+S ?9 



For be- In to un - 
Fm7 Bl7 Fm7 




true, 



Well,youcan Cry_, Me_ARlv-er, Cry_ Me A Riv-er,_ 
Cm6 D7-» Gm Om6 Cme 



I cried a river o- ver 
D7$us. D7 




you 



You drove me,_ near- ly drove me out of my head,. While 
Cmtf ~ Gm« 




you — liev-tjkhed a tear, 



Re-mem-ber? I re- mem-be r 



Cme 



D%us.D7 G 



06 



Dm7 



07 



Cm At 




all that you said; Told me love was too ple-oe-ian, To Id me you were thru with me,au' Now. 



.you say you 



Cm6 Cm7 



Pm7 



love rceTT— 



QmB'»7+S E»maj.7Dm7 07 

j Ji P f f 1 ^ 



Gm7 



.Qdim C7+5 



Well, just to prove you do, 



Come on, an' Cry— Me A Riv- er, 



17 



BV7 fm7 Kk6 Akme 07 Kk6 




Cry. Me A Riv er, _ 



I cried ariv-er c-ver you. 



you. 



aaa. YOU'VE MADE ME SO VERY HAPPY 



Moderately Slow 



Words and Music by 
BERRY GORDY, PATRICE HOLLOWAY 
FRANK WILSON and BRENDA HOLLOW A\ 




I chose you_ for the one 
'Cause vou came_ and took con-trol 



Now I'm hav - ing so much fun. 
You touched my ver - y soul. 



You treat- ed me so kind, 
You al-ways showed me that 




I'm a-bout to lose my mind.) You Made Me 

lov-ing you was where it's at. ) 



So 



Ver - y Hap - py. 




I love you so much, it seems that you're e-ven in my dreams. I hear 




you call - Ing me. 



All I ev - er want to do if 



JEm 7 

t (A »*u) Tacct 



-Am? 

Repeat and fad* 

(OBau) 



mm 




thank you, .ba - by. 



thank you, ba - by. You Made Me_ So' 



Ver-y Hap-py, 



Lj r f 



ami 



Repeat and Jade 





) 
I 



JOS 




hands. 



mats 



I used to hold. 
Moi qui t'ai mais 



.the days grow 



Since you wM a - way — 
Mais la vie se' - pare Ceicc ?mi s'm 




long, 
ment 



And soon I'll hear. 
Tout dou - ce - ment 



old win - ter's 
Saws fane dv 




song. 

bruit. 



But I miss you most of all 
Et la meref- fa - ce sur 



my dar 

le sa 



Ung, 
ble 



When 
Les 




AU - TUMN LEAVES start to fall 
pas des a - mants de'- su - ni& 



The fall-ing (all. 
C'est wie chan - ms. 



§ 



m 



p 



f 



r r ) 




2. 



love with a 
play and Fe 



Mex - 1 - can girl, 
li - na would 



whirl. 



Dm 



3 



1. Black 

2. Just 

3. Back 

4. Off 



cr 
for 
in 
to 



than 
a 
El 
my 



night were 

mo - raent 

Pa - so 

right I 



the 
I 

my 
see 



eyes 
stood 
life 
five 



of 

there 
would 
mount 



Fe 
in 
be 
ed 



li - 
si 

worth - 
cow 



na, 
lence, 
less, 
boys. 




West . Tex 
hors - es 
lone in 
pain in 



i 



C7 



i j x 1 J 



Dash - ing 


and 


dar - 


ing. 


a 


drink 


he 


was 


shar - 


ing 


with 


wick 


- ed 


Fe- 


I caught 


a 


good 


one. 


it 


looked 


like 


it 


could 


run. 




Up 


on 


its 


May - be 


to - 


mor - 


row 


a 


bul - 


let 


will 


find 


me. 


*To" - 


night 


noth 


- ing'8 


Though I 


am 


try - 


ing 


to 


stay 


in 


the 


sad - 


die. 




I'm 


get 


- ting 




li - na. 
back and 
worse than 
wear - y 



the girl that I 

a - way 1 did 

this pain in my 

un - a - ble to 



loved 
ride. 




chal - lenged his right for the love of this maid - en. 

could from the West Tex - as town of El Pa - eo. 

am on the hill o - ver - look - ing El P* - «Q. 

li - na is strong and I rise where, I've fal - len, 



Down went his 

Out to the 

I can see 

Though I am 



Hand for the 
bad - lands of 
fto - sa'a can- 
wear - y 1 




Wick - ed and e - vil while cast - ing • spell 

Shocked by the foul e - vil deed I had done 

Ev - «ry - thing's gone. in life noth - ing is left._ 

Off ■ to my left ride a doz - en or more. 




My love waa deep for this Mex - i - can maid - en. 

" y thought* raced through my mind as I stood there. 

It's been so long since I've seen the young maid - en. 

Shout - ing and shoot - ing I can't let them catch me. 



I 


was 


in 


love 


I 


had 


but 


one 


My 


love 


is 


strong 


1 


have 


to 


make 



but 



it 



in 


vain 


I 


could 


tell. 


and 


that 


was 


to 


run. 


than 


my 


fear 


of 


death. 


to 


Ro - 


sa's 


back 


door. 




Bk 






F 




One night a 

Out through the 

I tad - died 

Some - thing Is 



wild 



back door 
up and 
dread - ful 



-young cow 
of Ro 



a 

»y 



• way 
wrong 



boy 
sa's 

1 

for 



came 

I 

did 
I 



in. 
ran. 

go. 
feel 





Wild 


as 


the 




Out 


where 


the 




Rid ■ 


- i«« 


a- 


a 


deep 


burn - 


ing 




gun that he 

New Mex - i 

ti - na be 

can't stop to 



wore. 

co. 

low._ 



My 



love is 
aee the 



strong and it 
white puff of 



push - es me 
smoke from the 




heart- beat. The hand -some young strvn - ger lay dead on 



the 



floor. 



on - ward, 
ri - fie. 



Down off 
I feel 



the 
the 



k Coda (after last verse) 
C 



hill to 
bul - let 



Dm 



Fe 
go 



li - na 
deep in 



I 

my 



go — 
chest. 




From out of 
Cra - died by 



no - where Fe 
two lov - Ing 



■It - na has found me. 
arms that I'll die for. 



Kiss - inB my cheek as ahe 
One lit - lie kiss, then Fe- 




kaeels by my 

11 - na good 



side. 



bye. 



AND I LOVE YOU SO 



Wort 4 * and Musk bv 
DON McLEAN 



Dm 



Moilcratclv slow 




1.-3. And I love you so, 
2. And you love me too. 





k 1 — • 















Cn«ij7 Am 



Dm' 




The pco - pic ask mc how 
Your thoughts arc just for me. 



How I've lived till now. 
You set my spir - it free, 





Dm7 



Am 



Dm7 



How lone • ly life hat been, 
And once a page is read, 



j, n n 

But life be - gan a 
All but love is 




Dm 7 




know 



how lone-ly life can be, 

(love-Jen) 



The shad-ows fol - low 




me 



and the night won't set me free.. 



But I 



don't 



£30. 



Dm 7 




1 



C. G7-9 


nri C<! ' 

rTTTTI lm A J 


i i 


2 C Cf.. 


- n.s. iii dub 

\ Cii . 

;!!!: 11 * 










c 

round 






1 IC. 


















\l Km* 






r\t m r 1 r 0 — 




\n 1 h * 







Cods 



G7 




I tell them. 



I don't know. 







r r f; lj 




— 0 • 1 





r r 





• 








rit. 


O 



1338 r 



FUNNY FACE 



931. - . 



Words and Music by 
DONNA FARGO 



Moderately 



it i i 
r i i i f 1 












y a i J j =j= 








whole world's wrapped up 



When the 



■ N J 



J U 1 J 



pa 




road 



I walk 

hurt your fed 



seems 



ings, as 



r r 

aU up-hill 
I some • times do; 



and the 
And 




col - ors 
I say. 



in my rain • bow turn blue; 

those mean things that we know are not true. 



You 
You for - 




kiss the tears a - way; 
give my child - ish way; 



You smile at me and say 
you hold me close and say 



:} 




KISS AN ANGEL GOOD MORNIN* 



Moderately 



When 
(Well.) 



ev - er i I chance to meet 
peo- pie may try to guess. 



Words and Music by 
BEN PETERS 




some old friends on the_ street,. 

the se - cret of hap -pi - ness. 




They won - der how does a man _ 
But some of them nev - er learn,. 




get to be this way_ 
it's a sim - pie thing. 



D 7 



Kiss an an - gel good morn 



in 



and 



'I 1 ! LJMi ■ H 



roCMf-^i-y- 




r f ' j J J j J J i J i J j Ji 



love her like the dev - il when you get back home. 



m 



i 



f 



0.S. «/ Corf* 



1 



I 



Well. 



get back home 



E 



1 



*j'<i j rp j j ^ 



1 



CODA 



get back home. 



m 



i 



rit. 




3 



F G 7 




2. My baby makes me smile, Lord,don't she make me smile. 
She's never far away or Koo tired to say 1 want you. 
She's always a lady Just lik> a lady should be 
But when they turn out the lights, she's still a baby to me 



A Hoase Is Not A Home 



Bktnaj7 



Eke 
(BkBass) 




A chair Is still a chair © - vcn when there's no one 

Blnuj7 Rl7 Bks Ekmaj7 D+7-» D7-9 



t 1 p n i 1 r p |u 



sit - ting there; 
Gm7 




tight, and no one there you can kiss 



(BtBass) 



good - night 
Bkmaj7 




room is still s room. 



e • ven when there's noth- ing there hut gloom; 



Bkm*j7 



Broadly 




Now and then 



I call your name 



Dm9 
(G Bass) 




sud -den - ly your face ap - pears*, But its just a era - zy game. 




when it ends it ends in tears 



Dar-ling, have a heart,. 




1 don't let one mis - take keep us a - part. 



I'm not 



Elmaj7 



Cm7 




climb the stair_ and turn the key, Oh, please be there 



D+7-9 D7-9 



Gm7 



Fm7 BV7-» 



meant to live a - lone. . Turn this house in - to a home. When I 




still in love with mc. 



A me. 



Harlem Nocturne 




'Deep mu-slc fills the night . 



Cm6 




— Deep in the heart of Har • lem 



And tho'the stars are bright . 




— The dark-ness is taun-ting me 



Oh! what a sad re-frain 



Cra6 




A nocturne born in Har - lem . 



That mel-an-cho-ly strain 




For-ev-er is haun-ting irie. 



U^9 F9 




The mel-o.dy clings — A - round tny heart strings It won't let me go. when Im 



B^7 B? o B^Z 



B*-m7 



4 



I hear It In dream* And some-how it seems _ it 



lone - ly 



Bl>7 



Fm7 



(Tatit) 



is 



3= 



makes me weep and I can't sleep Ah in'- df - go tune It 




sings to the moon The lone-some re-frain__of a lo - ver — 



The 



Ek7 Bta7 1*7 Btm7 

A A M M M M <T«*> 



mel-o - dy sighs It laughs and it cries A moth In blue that 




wails the long night thru.. 



Tho* with the dawn it's gone. 



Gme 




The mel- o - dy lives e 
Cms 



ver. 




For lone- ly hearts to learn. 



Of love in a Har- ttra Noo«turne«_ 



Om6 Cmfl 



Csi6 



Umt 



SCOTCH AND SODA 



At>maj7 




Scotch and So - da, 
Fm7 



Mud in your eye, 
Btt _Dm 



Ba-by.doUeel high, oh me, — oh 
Aim G7 




Peo-ple won't _ be - lieve me,_ They'll think that Tin just brag - ing, _ 
Bl>7 B^dlni Fm7 B (, 7 Abma]7 



But I could feel the 

Dl>9 




Sun-shine of your eyes,_ oh me, _ oh my, Do_ I _ feel high - er than a kite _ can 




SHE'S GOT TO BE A SAINT 



Moderately 



MS.- 

Words and Music by 
JOE PAUUN1 and 
MIKE DiNAFQLI 




1. I'm out late ev - 'ry night do -in* 

2. drew in the ihop that - U 

3. stay, should I go? I 




things that ain't right and she'll cry forme. . 

make her eyes pop — but shell look a - way. 
real - ly don't know,— my mind's in a blur 



When I'm down in thedumps_and she 

She'd a - got - ten a lift if I 

Soon it's gon - na be dawn— and if 




how she cries for me— 

_ _ for her birth - day- 
she"" finds me gone would it be best for her?. 



nurs • es my lumps, 
bought her that gift 



And shell 
But her 
I see her 




F 



¥ 





nev » v i^^tUfc*-* she keeps 
birtib • day h|i $6me and I 
cry in her steep-,**, so 1 



hid • ing the pain,— But 1 
fed like a bum — 'cause 1 
kiss her wet cheek— I 



know 
spent 
kneel 



all the while, 
my last dime, 
by her and pray. 





She*' -iot feel - ing so well 'caus* I 

on o worth -less old friend, — on « 
And 111 turn off the light, — step 



put her thru helli. 



drunk -en week - end;— 
out in the night,. 



Still she 
I've done it 
And 111 





fore - es a smile 
time af - ter time, 
go on my way. 



She's got to be a saint;. 





ir ri 1 1 1 i 

right be -fore my eyes, 


* f Lr r 

Here is a saint 


IT 'l 

There's a 


1 * * F [J f ' 1 

it is a saint 


[ * f - J h 


r r f '/ 

A 


=-.- J>| 


f f f h= 


\V'j y Jf J 


■J J d r 

H 


gfi ^ C. Mil 

is is iiiiiCB-I 


h j 1 
i 




Should I 



Here is a saint. 



lift 



i 



Oif F7" Cr»7 F7 + 

CmT n C»1 ft * 



£5W (r'W/ 

Cm Oml 



Ik ml 



From the United Artists Motion Picture "LAST TANGO IN PARIS" 

LAST TANGO IN PARIS 



By 

GATO BARBIERI 

Moderate tempo 




an. 




EASY LOVING 



Word* and Muxic by 
FREDDIE HART 



Moderately 




C7 

CI 



f 




m 



pair of an- gel wings.. 



Eas 



mm 



t f y UJ 



1 J' J. J/ 



»6>> 



.F 



6 l 



C I J! I J' J. i I* T ^J~3 



lov - ing, 
-4- 



see - ing's be • liev- ing. 



Life with you's like 




J, CrJTTJ i J Lf 




dream. 



wm 



± iU i. 




ANN 

(Don't Go Runnin') 



9,53. 



6 b 



Cm 



Words and Music by 
BUZZ CASON 



Moderate 



1 o 



Ann, 
Ann, 



— v »- 

don't go 
don't go 



run - nin' to him; 

run - nin' to him; He's 



3=t 



J * J * 



FT 



Cm 

h 



It- M I I 1 ,1 J ] J 1^ j ig 



J J J J 



He's not worth the tears you're cry - in'; Girl, can't you 
just a fool - ish dream you're chas - in' ; Think of all the 



see he's ly - in'? 
love you're wast - in'; 



i i i i 



i J i i I 



f 



* — # 



6' 



Cm 



F7 



Cm 



J J J J 



3 



r J J j ' j. 



Ann. 
Ann, 



f I f If 

yt j j j t 



. he'll on - ly 
there's no to 



hurt you a - gain; 
mor - row with him; 



J j J * 



ilHi 



I can't stand to 
Don't be -lieve him 

mm 



as*. 




says the things a 
un - der - stand I 



worn - an likes to hear; 
want the best for you; 



But when you 
I know my 




real 
love 



ly need his love, it won't be there; — 
can heal the hurt he's put you through; 



My love is 
You've seen the 




9S6. 



YOU BELONG TO MY HEART 



(Solamente Una Vez) 



English Lyric b> 
RAY GILBERT 

Refrain 



Music and Spanish Lyric by 
AGUSTIN LARA 



Edim 



Bt7 




YOU BE-LONG TO MY 
So - la - men - tej) - na 



HEART. 
vex 



now and 
a-mqen 



for 
la 



ev 

vi 



ex. 
da;. 



Fm 



Caug 




And our 1 had its start 
so - la - men - tej) - na Tez - 



not long a - 
y na - da mis . 






'Twas a moment like 
U - na Tez na - da 



And your eyes threw a 
con la dul - cey to ■ 



Fm Caug Fm7 Bt>aug 



6m 



Ete 




kiss 
tal- 



when 
re 



they met 
. nun-cia 



mine; 
cion. . 



Now we 
Y cuan 



own all 
dqe-se 



the stars and a 
mi - la - gro rea- 




mil- lion gui-tars are still play - mg, 
li - zael pro - di - gio de^ - mar - se- 



Dar-ling, you aro the song and you'll 
hay cam - pa-nas de fie«-ta que 




French Version by 
EMELIA RENAUD 
Spanish Version by 

MARIA GREVER 



Begin The Beguine 



a57 



A* 7 C 



Words and Music by 
mi.E PORTER- 




When they be - gin 



YxQuand tu me prend* 

>p Rit ■ moan-he -lan 



the B<* - guine 

dans tes bras. 

£ 7 it de a- nor , 



It bringsback the sound — 
Pour me mur-mu-rer 

Out Sir - If it itn 

g?G 7 




of mu-sic so 

tout bas— je 

da a la me • to 



ten - 
tat - 

■ di - 



der 
me. 

s 

.7 Q7C7. 



It brings back a night 
Mon coeur est tout pletn 

Que meka ht-chool-vi ■ dar 

C 7 »u» 4 G 7 



of trop-i - cal 
d'un ben-keur su- 
nt* mi-lan-to ■ 



Cju» D 

j ) ; : H 



splen - dour, 

pre - me. _ 

U - a — 
C 



mem 



It brings back a 
fe ne pitU de- sor 
Trm - y*n - do a mi men 
Am7 ^ « 

^1 



o - ry ev - er 
mats »•«• - re sans 
to m nut - to t - de - 



green. 
tot 

al 




I'm with you once more. 
Le del e - toi - le — 

Huy so - lot al fin. 



un- der the stars 
luit pour tou - jours. 



dtl mar 



And 
La 

Cual 



Cma7 

won 



G7 



G7 




down by the shore an or-ches-tra's play - ing,_ 

vague en-chan-U'e fro-te-ge notr' a - mour. 

lie -ga a mis o - i dos — 



vt vat - vtn 



And e - ven the palms 

La bri-se ber-ce 

El ru-mor de be 



Dm 7 



Dm7 




seem to be sway - ing 

dou- ce-ment Us fleurs, 

sos es • con - di - dos 

C Cm 



When they be - gin 
Quand tu me prends . 

En la ean-cion 



. the Be- 
.dans Ut 

_ Tro-pi- 




gutne 
bras. . 

tal 



To live it a - gain 
Je ne puis ri - vre _ 

Vol - ver a yi - \rir — 



is past all en-deav 
res mo-ments en • chan 

a - que - /Jo j ins - Ian 



oar, — 
teurs,. 
tts 



2.58. 



Ek7 




Fid 



t Ex-cept when that tune _ 
Que lor s- que j'en- tends . 
En que me ro • has 



clutch -es my heart,. 

bat-tre ton coeur,. 

ttjrl co - ra - ton _, 

~ G 



And 
Quoad 



Kn 




there we are, 
noussommes la 

que ju • re 

G 



swear- ing to love for - ev 

ju • rant d'ai-mer sans ces 

A - mar-itjt • ttr na - men 

Fm7 g 



And prom - is - ing 
Et pro-met-tant 

Con el fne-go'ar ■ 
C 




_ what rap-tore se- rene, . 
_ quelle fe - li - ci- fr* 

dl - «MM j'il - m! 



Tillcloudscame a -long to dis-perse the joyswe had 
Quandune om-brevient dis-per- set lesjoiesquxfurent 

Has - ta que la lit - via lie - go fa-ra dis-per- 
FyijB Fm 



Fm6 




tast 



no 

sar 



ed, 
tres 
not _ 



And now when I hear peo-ple curse the chance that was wast 
Nous fai - sant croire a un a - ve-nir triste et tno-ro 

Y con la mat cruel mal-di - cioh qmt - so eon -de 
G L G7su.4 G 



CmuD 



nar 

C 



ed,. 
se _ 

not _t 



Em7 




I 

Tout 

An 



know but too well 
sem-ble fer-du 

■ na so - If - dad 



what they mean; . 
a ja - mats. _ 
tin i - gnat 



So don't 
Oui re - 
Nnn-ca ol- 
C Em7 




let them be 
prend's mot en - 



gtn 
core 

rit 



the Be - guine, . 
dans tes bras,. 



Let the 
'Que notr' 

Que la 




love that was once 
.a- mour ar - dent 

l la - ma de'a - mor 



a - fire 
laisse au 

sin - ce 



re -main 
moins u 
ro no 



an cm 
ne flam 

ta^a - pa 



ber;. 
me,. 
!• - 



Let it- 
Qu'il reste 
Si el da- 




sleep like the dead de-sire I ^ri-ly re; mem 
de not'r' a - triour tou-jour's un peu — de cen 

■ 6 ' de a - mar por stem - pre nun-ca - c« 



ber . 
dres . 

ba 



When they be -gin 
Quand'tu me prends - 

Con la tan - eion i— 




. the Be-guine. 
.dans tes bras 

tro -' pi - cat - 



Oh yes, let them be - gin the Be-guine. make them 
Lais-se mot me blot-tir a nourteau dans tes 

Can-ta stem -pre tu rtt ■ mo. sen - tual. *•»• 




Till the stars, that were . there be - fore 
Pour Que Its i - toi - les re-vten-nent sur nos 

Dm 1 c.rt 




dim. 




bove 
te - 

hr ' T A * 



you, 
tes,. 

nos - 



Till you whis-per to me once more, "Darkling, I love 
Que je fen-ten- de mur-mu - rer "Dar-ling" je t'ai 

J)/ri? Y qtum* be- so fe-brit dea - mot mel-ra* j»"-'« r 



ybul'l— 
me, . 

not . . 



.'ill 



J'U.J J J ^ I J > 



And we sud-den-.ly know _1_ 
Et nous re- trou>-ve- rons ?_ 

En eV dul - ce ru - .rno.r 

£7_n, 



what heav-en we're in, 



no 
*4 



tre pa - rq- dis, _ 

- rit - mo ten - tual . 



When they be - gin , 1 



—Xhi 7 

D»t/c p«d. 



Quand tu me prends 

' De la cap - eion 



. the Be - guine, 
. dans .tes bras. _ 



i 



ft 



tro - pi -■ cal 

fa*lp/c p.d. 



J, 'J J J 



»*• few. 



.Whejj they be - gin - — 
Quand- tu ■ me. prends 



: De-' la tan - eion . 



the Be- 
dans ' t^s 
tro - pi - 



e8k 



a tempo • dim. 




V 
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English Lyric by 
SONNY SKYLAR 

Spanish Lyric by 
RICARDO LOPEZ MENDEZ 



AMOR 



Tempo di Beguine 



Music by 
GABRIEL RUIZ 




sweet 
tl, 



that I re - peat 
Jfa - eio de mi, 

Dmi 



Means. I a - dore 
de laet-pe . ran 



you. 
ma 




A - MOR, 
A - M OR, 



A - MOR, 
A . MOR, 



my love _ 
A - MOB,. 




Would you de - ny 
Nd - ot'6 de Diot, 



this heart that I 
pa - ra ' lot dot, 



Have placed be - 
Ka - eio del 




mean - ing so clear, 
da . ron en mi. 



My 



lips try to whis-per sweet-er. things in your ear. But 
gual que pa - to - mas men - sa - je - rat de lum. Sa . 




some - how or oth- ier noih-ing sounds quite so dear, 
her que mit be - tot ie que - da - ron en H, 



As 
ha 



this soft ca~re88~mgwbrd I 
den - doen tut la - biot la te - 




A - MOB, A - MOB, A - 



©7 




English Lyric by 
MILTON LEEDS 



PERflDIA 



Moderately, with expression 



Spanish Words and Music by 
ALBERTO DOMING UEZ 



Am 




Ami 



Dm7 



G7 



Am7 



r p p M pi r r 



3=£ 



you.. 



my heart cries out, "PER - FI - Dl - - A," 

si pue- des tft con Dios >ia - blar,. 



Dm7 



G7 



Am7 



Dm7 

i 3- 



Dm6 B7b5 



p j i p p I 



For 1^ found you, the love of my life, 
pre -gun - ta - le si yqal - gu - na vet 



in some- bod - y else - 's 
iehe de - ja - do dea - do- 



Am 




Dm7 



G7 



m 



Dm7 



3 



G7 



mz 



P 9 i P P ' ^ 



P P MP 



are ech - o - tag "PER - FI - DI - A,"_ 
es - pe - jo de mi co - ra - zdn,. 



For-get-ful of our 
las ve - ces que mejha 



Am7 



Dm7 



Dmi 



6 B7bS 



B7 



prom- ise of love, 
vis - to llo - rar 



you're shar - ing ' an - oth - er's 
la per - fi - dia de tua 



charms. 

MOT. — 



9,63. 

A Dm7 E Dm Dm6 Dm7 Dm6 

1 1 1' I' I' ^ I' M |i t 

With a sad la -ment, my dreams have fad- ed like a bro-ken mel - o - 

TeAe bus - ca - do don - de quie - ra que yo voy y no te pue-dojui- 



$ 



F7 



F7 E7 F7 E7 



Dm 



Dm6 



Oar. 



While the gods of love look down and laugh at 
6 Pa- ra que quie-voo -iros be-sos si tus 



$ 



Dm6 



G7 



B7b5 



Dm7 



what ro- man -tic fools we mor-tals be; _ 
la -bios no me quie - ren ya be - sar?. 



Fm6 G7 



And 
Y 




And so I'll take it back with a sigh, per - fid - i - ous one. good- 
quiensa - be quqa-ven - tu - ra ten - drds, qui le - jos - es - t&s de 




English Lyric by 
SUNNY SKYLAR 



Moderately 



BESAME MUCHO 



Music and Spanish Lyric by 
CONSUELO VELAZQUEZ 



Gm .( 8U8 £) Gm 




b£ - sa- me 

Be - sa - me 



Bt - SA - ME MU 
be - sa - me mu 



CHO; 
cho.„ 




Each time I cling to your kiss I hear mu-sic dl - vine- 
co -mo si fue-raes-ta no-che la ul-ti-ma^ vex;'. 



D7 Am7(susD) D7 



Fldim Bkaug Gm([«u8^) Gm 




Dm 



E7(b9) 




Hold me. my dar-ling, and say that you'll al-ways be mine" 
que ten -go mie-do per -der-te, per - der-teo - tra vez.' 



Gm 



Dm 




2£- j ~ y ^ :r™ d " ^ r- Nev - er 

muy cer - ca, mx-rar-mejn tus o -jos. 



knew this thrill be- 
ver - te Jun - tqj 



a*- BRAZIL 

(aquarela do brasil) 

Text in English Brazilian Samba 

by S.K.RUSSELL by ARY BARROSO 



VERSE G* 
Largo 



Gw6 



E7, 




E7 



jiij .j'jiJiJ'^^ i r'r 



Eng. Bra-zil. 
Port. Bra - til 



the Brazil that I knew where I wander 'd with you 

mi BratiL Bra-n - Into __ m mm- la to in - to'- mtiro 



livesinmy im-a-gi - na - tion. 

— — w vou lam-lar-tt motmtut ftr - m . 

Span. Bra - ill lu-rra bvr-maf hr* - mm*. dr mo re - ma gra-tioia, ' dt mt-rar u> im-dit - t 



M, 



Moderately Bright 
.07 




Where the songs are pas - sion - ate, And a smile 
0 Brs-iil, lam-ta qut dm, bam - bo -It to, 
Ob Bra-x.l dt am . dm ^ . r . tlmum 



has flash in it, 
Q" /« fin - gs, 
do ad - ml - rar. 



And a kiss 
0 Bra-si 1, 

El Bra- til. 




CHORUS J& 

rTTTTl 



G Aug C* 



GAma. 




Ami 



At 



ZIL 
o 

Ok 



Where hearts were en • cer> tain-ing June,. 
A ' —r - ti -nm da pat - lado, . 

4 • tat pal - mt- 




— We stood be - neath an am-brr moon 

77 - ra a mat pit - la Jo wr -rado 

Jon- dt yt tutl- go miba-mma. 



And soft - ly mur-mured "Someday soon* 
Bo - too rti gom - go mo com -gad* 
Em mo -thti lie - mat dtft-pltm- dor 



G G*«s G 6 8 

C C4-f B 



A* f*i) 7 A"' 

fiWi rttt^ 



Gk7 PT 



C7 




Then 

AlMi — 

Oh _ 
E7 F7 



_ To - mof • row wat in • of h -er day 
_ Cm* - IT Jr mt - m. • *» - M - <fcr . 
fa « - Mf /«r»- Iff ffii-ta -/!«<» 

Da«2W E7 £T 7 




1 he morn-ing found me mile* a • way . 

A me- rem - at - rt» Iwz Jm lm» . 

j«/ ,f Ate* 



With M»H a mil-lion chingjio wy_ 
Tc-Js m tun - fS» Je mru * ■ mer 
.Otm- Jr to mi ~ li - go mi uJ 

Ami e 

Am f 




When rwi-lfhf dim* the iky a-bove, 

mr s *M 4> . m* r* -mi-mkmuU, __ 

/U»* - ar - ,J lm-Jkjm^rtne 

Ami El* 



Re-call- m* ihn'IK ^ o** love » 

IV - *M is - lits *r- ru-Uumt, 

Ei el Brm - »7 Bra-ti-lm. 

G CA^ G « • 




There'* one thing I'm 
0 mu mt - «i 



Ami 



certain of ; 
it mm - mUltt 



Re 



MIAMI BEACH RUMBA 



w\fl start - ed out to go to 
Am 



Cu - ba 



F F F F F F = 



Soon I was at Mi - am - i 

is 



Beach. 
g7 



There, not so ver - y far from Cu -ba. 




Oh what a rum-ba they 



Down where the or -ane-es are 



in* 



i r f 1 1 1 ^^ 



round-er, 

A. 



Down where the win-ter days are 

E 7 



warm. 



5 2 

* 1 f^l 












— , J 9 

Zm„ ff* t ■ 


S ■m 






I caught a hun-dredtwerrty 


pound-er, 


> > • T 
We danced in true Lat-in 


form. 



Gr+ C 




So I nev-ergot to Cu-ba, But I got all its at-mo-sphere Why 



9£9_ 




ff 

played a night right 




I'll save Ha - va - na for "Ma - nva-na" 
A*. s y. 



Mean-while I've heaven in my 
£7 




day. Through the sky to Mi - am-i by the sea. 



Ay, ay, ay, ay, I would 
Am £7 A* 





• 








$ ^ fcj 

save all n 


ny da 


■ L1 1 1 'iP -~t^ 

tes for some- - bod -y who waits there for 


me. / 





ONE NOTE SAMBA 

(Samba De Uma Nota So) 



B*k5> 




note* arc bound to fol - - low but the root Is still that note_. 
EVmaj.7 



E7*5> 



Now this new one Is the con . 

Dt7 Cm7 




con-se-quenceofyou There's so man-y peo- pie who can talk and talk and taUc and Just say 



ro - thing, or near-ly no— thing. I have used up all the scale I know and at the end I've come 



to 



Bmaj7 B6 o 

1171 II II 1 IT* 

— nini 1 1 1 iti 

Q ^ |^ ttTTP nTTTI 



Ekm6 



B7*5) 
o 



Dm7 



Dr7 



do - thing, or near - ly 
CnX 1 * B7(l»5) 




must come back-to you. - 
F7ik5> 



Fm7 



I wUl pour in -to — that one — note all the love I feel— for you. 
E7(t5) Etmaj.7 Ab7 




English Words by 
JOE DAVIS 



7.7/ 

PERHAPS, PERHAPS, PERHAPS 

(Quizes, Qoiiot, Quixas) 

,„ , > Spanish Words ond Music by 

(Bo"«"» OSVALDO FARRES 



4* isitJ' 



Amt 



B7 

■ J 1 K» 



Yoi »o«'l ad- rnit 7oi 
Sitm-jr* f«f l< *>r* 



lOTC 



la _ 



and 



•o 

•trail 



Hern am I e» - ei — %». 
«*« co - moy do* - de,_ tC 




keowT Yon al - w»y» tell 
Hem /re we rn . yen 



■e._ PER - HAPS, PR*- HAPS, FIB- HATC; 
dee- - ZAS. QUI- ZAS. QUI -ZAS; 



117 ' *T 




— A ail - lioa tier* I»e asked 70*. _ and than 
Yj • »( f - fea Jee 4< ef — y 1* 



I ask 70a o 
di - Ml - ft - ra 



far— a 




!»;»• 

a. 



Yoa ob • I7 aa 

f«f con • Iff - fa* 



•wet. PER • HAPS, PF.R-HAPS, FEB- HAPS*. 

«-c_ or/ - r^s, qvi-zas. qvi-zas.- 




'lf 70a caa't stake yoyf mi ad ap, — 
El- tit r*r - die* - de_el titm - p* — 



rail aa» - er_ 

*>ca - *•« * 



»•» 

!>*» 



ktaf 1 • ■ 
Nin - a"e; - 




'I don't vent to wind ap. _ be - log part - ad, — or© - ktt heart - ad;_ 

P»r to f«< mi l« ftrt#-re»_ *a» - *e even-da,— *•« - *• «*e«)-de.-_ 



"~ 9>P-^f (Gaiter ucet> 




So, if 70a T*a!-ly 
Ya - li a*a • sa« toe 



love 
a"/ 



■».— aay 



year Bat If 70a deal, daer._ «< 

ye <»• !«••»• w - da — V 



COB • 




feee, 

ti. 



Aad please don't tall 
Id can - res - (an 



«e. — PER 
da QUI 



HAPS. FEB -HAPS, PEB- 
QUI - ZAS, QCt- 




HAPS. 
ZAS. 



Yoa woa't ad- ait 70a HAPS. 
Sies*-*>re ««« le jrre - ZAS.- 



Lrtra it 
JOHNNIE CAMACHO 



OYE NEGRA 

GUARACHA 



M6sk* dt 
NORO MORALES 




- grael chis - me - ci - to Que te ten - go que con - 




lar Yal.que e - sa le_e-chael "yu«n-te" no lo sucjl - ta 



mas 




Que tu me quie-ras mu cko Pa-raa . mar - te mas. 0 - ye 




v - so. leju-ihiij:! "guan - te" No lo suv.l - ta mas. 



X73. 



Lyrics by 
JACK WISEMAN 



Cuban Mambo 



Moderate 

EV _„DV___Ek 



Music by 
XAVIER CUGAT 
RAFAEL ANGULO 




Bump - ing,_ 
Bump - ing,_ 



jump - ing,_ just like a 

jump - ing,_ just like a 



ma - ni - ac 
ma - ni - ac 




Cu - ba'wont you take your CU - BAN MAM - BO back 
Cu - ba won't you take your CU - BAN MAM - BO 

Ek ' Dk El Dk Ek 



back 




ai ai ai ai _ 



CU - BAN MAM - B(5_ this is good-bye. _ 



SIBONEY 



Amtrkan Lyric by Spsnub Lyric *mi Mime by 

DOLLY MORSE ERNESTO LECUONA 




If yonVe been in Ha -Yin- a — You have 

Si - to - »»y yo te qui* - ro yo mut 



Cmi. 



mixi Htm 

1 1 1 iti 1 1 1 t n 

flMTI JTTTT1 

r 1, j: u> j j 



G7 Cmi. 

OOP o 



Omi.7 Cml - 



Fmi. 



heard a dream-y tune, ■ 

mue - ro por tua - mor 



m 



When you think . 
n j$V - to - ney 



of Ha- 
en tu 



Cmi. 



Fmi. 



Cmi. 



G7 



Cmi. 



G 

OOP 



1 



p 



-van aj_ You re - call this, dream-y tune! 
to - ca la tniel pu - so su dul - zor. 



If you've danced. 
ven a qui 



Cmi. Fmi. 6 Cmi 
o o o 




in Ha - van - a 
que te quie - to 



You've — caught its. fun- ny rhyth - m_ that. 
y que to - do te - to - ro e - 



At Bi 



G 

ooo 



Cmi. 6 ooo ^ ~* 



Fmi. 



made your, sen-ses stray,. 
res lu pa-ra mi 



Night and day . 
Si - to - ney. 



here's that 
at a - 




tan - ta - liz-ing mel - o dy they. play. 
rru - U-i de tu pal - ma pien-soen ti — 



Chorus , Moderato 



Si- bo - ney, 
Si- to - tug 




that* the t«B« that. 
dt mi otm-S* 




crooaai you down Ha-*an-a wa$. 




dance that. they_ dance at. the Ga - M> 
vie - tut -me mo - ri - ri d*p - mar 




Odim. 



And that tune 
Si - So - neg- 



brinra tou dreams »o_ it teems un - der-neath the 
4U mi tut- no ttet-pe-ro com on-t^tm 




_ Si - bo - ney, er - 'ry — carewilLAde a - way. 
ri mo vie -net me mo-ri - r4m\p-i 



ftta-ci - «at - ing^cap-U- 
o-gtcl t - co dt mi 

Pmi.«- 




-vat - '"p, Si - bo - ney. 
can - to de erit - tat. 



Si-bo - «ey. 
Si -bo - tml - 



When they 
no tt 




want an en -cure they ask for more Si-bo - ney.- 
pier-da per em-tre^_jt ru-do mm-ni - gmmi* 



276. 



English Lyric by 
BUDDY BERNIER 

Sp>> h ink Lyric hi/ 
MAfiCEl L I.I SO 

Moderate 



POINCIANA 

(Song of the Tree.) 
I LA CANCION DEL ARBOL) 



Music lor 
NAT SIMON 



•» o o 



o Am t £ m tf 




Blow 

Ar 



bill 



trop - ic 

fro - pi 



wind, 

cat, _ 



Sing a song . 
Can - ta - me 




— thru the tree 

— lu can - ci>m. 



Tree, 

Can 



000 ^ eoot 



sigh to 
ia de m(jt 




me, 

mnr. 



Soon my love 

Que bra . tn . 



I will see. . 
eon pa - tinn 



refrain' 




Poin-ri - an 
PofM-e* - u 



Mil, ■ 



your branch-es speak to me of love, 

tut ra . ma* hU - Hitn-me tie a -wir. 



Cmi 

o 



Pale moon. 



Lu - an, . 

. a 

03 




Is cast-ing shad-ows from a - bove, 
me traet re - euer-dot eon ar - dor, _ 



Poln- 

Pain -ri- 



rt 1 1 ii 
ilITTl 

lj* .1 .1 J J> Jl Jl p p' n A JE 

an - a, some how I feel the jun-gle heat, 

11 • /<«, mi at - ma tit - /re tn . Ir - dad, 



With- 
To 



Cmi 
o 



* 



J J. 



in 
tit" 



me. 

tn 



o 

00 



> I ' J 1 

rhj 



there grows a rhyth-mic sav-age beat. ■ 
tn co - ra-xun *h su btl - dad, . 



mm 




£*7 



» 



mag-ic ' 



Lore is ev - 'ry-where ,It 's mag- 
/«r do-i]nier, it - /*«r. /## • 4ri - 



per - fume fi 1 Is the - air* . 

m He - /// <««# - &nr % . 




To and fro you sway, My hearts in time,lVe learned to care, 
7 tut An .ja$ . to - plnn tu ptr.fu - me reu - di -dnr,_ 



0 - 



NO, 



: dawn-tag day, 

rl fir-ma -mtM-tn U di - ra - 



Poin-ci- 
Pqi'm -et' • 




III learn 

Chum - tu — — 



OOO OoOOOO OOP . 



Ilj'jjl,! lllp I' I Jllj 



— to low for-ev-er. come what may. 

— mitt-mar pur e - 11* tu . fri - r«5» 



Poin-cl - may. 

Pun . ei .ra- 



ni 



Ami 7 A 7 

o o d- ■ o o o 



D7 
o 



A mi 7 A 7 
o o c ooQ 



it r 



tXt 



Blow 
At 



jp - i.c 
-iro - jn 



wind, 
«•/, 



Sine a 
Can . to 




»igh to me, 

ta d« m{_u - mot, 



Soon my love 
Qu4 kt* - to - 




9.7S. 



SPANISH EYES 




Span - Ish eyea 
Span - Ish eyes 



from your Span - ish eyes 
all ol Mex - i - co. 



Please, . 
True . 



Tear-drops are fall - ing 
pret -ti - est eyes in 




please don't cry - 
Span - ish eyes 




This is Just 
Please smile for me 



a - dios and not 
once more be - lore 



good - bye... 
I go - 




Soon 



c 

c 



Bringing yrni all the 

Cm 6 & 



love your heart can hold . 



Please. 



say Si Si . 




Sayyniand your Span- ish eyes will wait lor 



me. 



Spsn-isheyes. 



DANSERO 




Hold me close— and hold me tight- Hold me now. while my head ••emu light, 



CT+(-w F 




Thrills like this. ling- er «o__ When I hear them play DAN - SE - RO._ 



GitfT 07 Fm»J.7 , F6 Gm7 CT 



FmaJ.7 Fe 0n»7. 07 




If I dream of new de- lights Itli a part of this night of : nights and while 



C7+(-») P 




feel this glow let them play end play DAN- SB- RO_ In my heart' I Icaowthst 

07 ' ®m \ ■ 




heard one ' tune I've heard a thousand themes 

07+ . 07 ' . C9 C9-« 0u»7 




But still and all I findthmfc 
07 Ovit C7 



#1 



on'- ty. one, that thrills me to ex-'tremes And sp it seems here ha- fans my 
Fi»J.7 1 . F« OW7 07 FoisJ.7 F« Om7 CV 




mine, I know- When I * hear them plav DAN - SE- RQ._ SE - RO._ 



936. 



Italian' Lyric by 
O. CAPURRO 
Bnrliah Lyric by 
OLGA PAUL 



'O SOLE MIO! 

(You Are My Sunlight) 



Music by 
B. di CAPUA 




f 



1. Cba fcal- 
». La - oe -neje 
t. Quan- no fit 

i. Oh dap mf 
J. I at* gmtr 
t. Whan t*m - light 



CO 

lie* 
not 



. u 
tre 
tejO> 

%w4$t time 
fmdtt and 




•na - iur - na - tajs ao - le, 

tfV fe - nea - ta to - i&; 

ao > la ae ne scan - na 

tfhtn. tkm. nm ' it. thin - ittg 



N'a-ria aa - re - na dop 
*Na la - van - na - ra can 
Mm* va- na qua-ee *na _ 
Tht air it calm m - gmin, . 



po *nc texn - 
taa ae na 

ma- lin - oo - 
tht ttmrm it 



nmr.Mtmg in tht nm ■-, light, : J wo -mm* mmm\ iur „j jl. 

night at - gin. her treed. ing.^_ Jfy Umt 3? tm%^ZZ Tni J& £ 




9,81. 




oo - aa 'oa iur - da 

11a*- tro dV fe - nea 

not-tejO> to - le *o 

t,.. Jam • /jr whm tM« turn 

/ . <m rmr ' wfe - *w ^fmr^kUng in 

Whtn nm . light fmd*» tmd night - -" fto 



Cho bel - ,U 
la - co - n«J» 
Quan - no fa- 
OA 4m* if, 



ta 
no 

h*r 



*o. - 
to - 
•con - 
$him - 
««• . 



le!_ 
no. — 

i*g. — 




| Ma n'a- tu 



so - lo. 



light. 



cchiu bel - lo^ohi - no*,. 
thmti hright> tr far,. 



) 



ft 



m>, - le 



mi — o 

««/m - beum . 



sta *nfron - tea te!_ 
«r «» jr »tar,. 




«r« wiy «km - light,. 



>sta Wron- to_a 
//t^/V bright - «r 




English Wordb by 
MARJORLB HARPER 
Italian Word* by 
C. BRUNO A E. DI LAZZARO 



ROMAN GUITAR 

(Chitarra Romana) 



Music by 
E.DI LAZZARO 

Arr.by 
Alfred d'Aubtrgt 



Cm 



Cart 




Pur pie sha- dows are creep- ing. 
Sot - to uii m.i« - to di *t*l - It — 



Got G7 



And the foun - tain is 
Ro - ma bet - It mi «>• 




by, as they ride from a 

Hior tmo/ net - Pom - bra cub 



far. 

/<ir 



All my mem- Vies a- 
U - na m« - ta for- 



Fine 




wak - ea. 
(a • na. 



Tleath'each bright watch- tag star,- 

e itn bat - eo - ne ' /«« »« 

G7 ? m G7 C_ 



cm CM* 




Play for one wncfe for - sa- ken, 



O cki-tar- r* ro - ma-nc 

C Cdim7 Dm7 G7 



Oh, my BO-MAN QUI- TAB! 
«c- com - >« -fna - mi tut 



Refrain 




Now Fm sing - ing in the 
Sho - na, *uo - na mi'a ehi 



sha - dows; My gul - tar M all tbaft 

/ -r - ra Im • wU /mm* - tf» - "» a 




G7 



* 



CM* 



Cdim7 



m 



_ Oh, console me, my gui - tar!. 
mi ri - ma - ni - lo tu! . 



Now my heart • is ■ in . the 
Sf /a co-tt cum pt! or ■ 



Dm7 



G7 



shad 

/a 



ows, 
ta _ 



For there's ' no 

. ac . com - /a 

C4»iji7 G7 



if II it w 

i jj h ii J) J'.n 'i I f ■ 



one on her 

gn* mi in , tor, - 

Fm« G7 Dm 



bal 
di 



CO 



ny,. 



Fm 



G7 



'And Tin sing - ing to • a mem - 0 - ry,-. 
Ia miu brl • la For- na ri - na . 



.Whis- per soft - ly, my gui • 

«l ' till -, CO - "C HOH cY 




tar!_ 

/li.'i 



No*- -IVn" sing- ing in the tar.. 
Shu - na, »ko - nit mim cki - ' /ii. 




jviaxit?, aii jxiarie 

(Maria Mari) 



B.DI CAPUA. 

* Cmi 07 




Come • 



ra - po - U, fe 



Cml 



Tmi 



Cml 



Ma - rie- 
im - ttm,- 



Please don't be so con - tra - ry- 

JTam — m^f-fno^iajt Ma - ri - a,. 




Htre 
Cm- 



in the street I tar 
t ton -go mmit-Mfa vi 



long 
Spt 



Cmi 



mg to see your 
ru - to p"a ve - 

G7- 



* 



P. P 'B .P 

slee 



face 

C mi 



nev - er sleep a 
tro - vo n'o - rt& 



Fmi 



Cmi 




mo - mentf 
pa - et ; -r- 

G7 



Night 

'A — 



— af-ter night IVe wait 

— not- fa foe- do juvr 

Fmi 



ed,- 




Till 
Stm 



hours so be - lat 
pt pt »tacco\mt-tuor 



ed 
no, 



Wait 



ing to see your 
nm-mt>0* Jtmr • 



aw: 



L L L 




rat fo - 00 mt Ul 
cC Adlm7 cC 



JMIMm- ri 
or Oml 



_ m, Mm HI - 

G7 

OT Ami 




slum-bar iu not x&Muit Iter n» 
> - nu ol« ptr-At jw *«/ 



Could 
Am 



but 



On* (/Helen Furrisk* Favorite Song* 

SSSXl™ CIELITO UNDO 

♦ Bfmim i tftr OvUmr, Bmj»*tnmUU BEAUTIFUL HEAVEN. 
B f m i tU /orAtM+iU* Q J Q Q.7 Q, 

Tl If II ■ 



By C.FEBNANDE2 




wfete-per, low, Like • jeo-tle dove what you're dream-Jnl of, lor I love you.' 
If* «# U in m m 4*0 CU - Ujs to Li* - dm Qu0m mi n* U - ♦«._ 

caon»j c - ■*- — 




eyM BQT p«r - » - 4>M,- ~» u. .... •uwaL.muv anyi 

eya* aqr p«r- • 1*11 for- ar-ar yrlx*. aa my 



9M. 



Mala Femmena 



Female Words by 
TOTO ind 
RAY aLLEN 



Words and, Music by 
TOTO 



Refrain 



I" p f 1 If f, M t.9 1 1 11 U- 1 1 I' ,F. P Jl ' 



Fem • me - na, . 
Fern - me - n*,. 



to 
ta 



si 
si 



na ma - to 
iui' ma. - U 



fem • me 



Chist 

chi 



'no-cchie* fat -to 
sto 1 echie - fa - te 




chi* - gne - re . 
chia - gne - re. 
F» 



La-creme eh - fa - mi - ta,. 
La-creme eh - fa - mi - ta.. 




Fem - me - na 
Fem- me - na 
F7 



Si tn peg- pole na 
Mi si pi - glia - te 



vi - pa - ra ( . 
a stem -me, 



m'e 
o 



'ntu» - se - ia' 
co - re tn 



ta 

i 



Bdim 



Cm 




I'a - ne - ma, 
nun sen-te,. 



nun pox - zo cchiii cam pa. 

su - le pe va - ni - ta. _ 




Fem - me -naj 
Fera • me-na, 



Si 
11 



ddo - ce com meV> 
ere - ra - ne na 



zuc - che- ro. 
san - te, 



pe - ro sta fac- cia 
pe - rb sta fac - cia 

Efrme 




d'an-ge-lo 
d'an - ge - le., 



te ser - ye pe 'ngan - na. 
te ser - ve pe 'ngan - na. 



Fem -me • oaf. 
Fem -me- na,. 




tc vii- glio be • ne_e 
te por • te tan - te 



fo 
o 



dio,_ 
dio,-_ 




— nun te poz-zp senr - da. 

— nan te poi ima - jgi - na. 



dk.. 



MAMA 



9$7. 



Muiehy 
r. A.BODO 




Mam 

MA 



MA. 



-Io par ta la miacm-ao - ma ,va- la,. 
I mi»« the day* when ybu were near to guide me. 




QuM-to Mm- jtto to 
Sate In'the glow of your We 



'<3tot«-M. A*-ro-J#, tf'c-Mo-yv, 
Scot from the hear^ene . a ~ ' bow; — 
EVm« AV»6 r— « — , ' ' BVT 



rmr 




cto ft «o«<-£<-rqfl mio ato - rt -__ 

Noth-tag can ev - er re - place — 

AfrmajT M* 



for — -aa mm't'm-'aa -mo , piu; 



AM. 



The warmth rtvoux t«n-der em- brace; — '. — ' Oh, 
«V • ' KkaaJT' *>f 




MA 

aV 



MA. 



.. Ma la ccm-xo-nt ' mia pA hal-la tat a*/' - 
. un-tll the day that we're to-ajeth-er once more, . 



ru 



B»T 




aw. 

live 



la. .la vi - ta . 
in these mem - o - riea 



« ■ par la . vi - la mom It laa-cio 

Un-tll' the day that we're to - geth- er 



as* 



RETURN TO ME 

(HT0RM4A Ml) 



Return To Me 

Q C7 F 



(1) INNAMORATA (Sw^, 

From The Poramoont F9m "Arlirti and Modwt" 



Ma* W HAJHV Wi 



Moderately slow and tenderly 

S 6 Dm 1 




If oor'Upaabould meet, la- nam -o . ra-ta, 

F? Cm? 1» 




klaa me, Mm me, a wee t. In-nam-o - r« 




Im at Heav-en'a door, Jn-nim-o - ra-ta.. — '. 

Oa 7 FT »fr 



> L r F P F ] t 1 1'. ^ ' ' I L-Li 

Want you more and more, in-nam-o -ra-ta 

<9 7 




You're . a aym-pho- 




ny, a irer-y beau-ti-rol ao-na - ta, my in-nam-o - ra - ta j Say that you're my 




•wwt-bMrt, my love 





And, en - chant - ed, I 
M-wil tao soa - v« 



lie 



dream - ing, 
■ c»n - to 



Sigh - ing, long - ing, dear for you._ 
e*# - mt, - to, /a so - f*ar.. 



firvor 



Dm7 




Scent of 



f n - grant or - ange 

CO - KM ft* - t* 



bios - soma, 
tm - U 



Waft - ed 
d*i f mV 



from shel - tered 
nio . dor d'a 



gar - dens; 
ran - ci; 



foco pin motto 




Their sweet per - fume, so nos - tal - gic, 
uh pro - fu - mo no* v'km* . gua - U 



Sad -dens and dis - tubs, my heart. 
P*r ehi P»l - pi - ta d'a - mor/_ 




) 



A Yiddishe Momme 



CHORUS 



1 /7N 




A YkMish-c 



- me,. 



es gibt nit bess- «r in der velt',. 




- a YiMsh-t rtoo - m«, r— oy,vay,viebitt-er ven lie fehlt! 




VUshainund iich'-tig ii in ho2e ven die Mom-me's du; 




Vie troir - ig fin-ster vert ven Gott nemt ihr uff oy.-lem ha - doo! 




Invass-er und fi - *r__ — volt lie ge-lof - en far ihr kind, 




Nit halt-en ihr ti - er,j 



dus is ge-viss diegres-te ztnd;. 



Arranged \>j 
J.EatelU it F.Carbone 

ModerAo 
Bin 



Belz Mein Shtetele Belz 

(My Hone Town Belt) 



Ward* by J. JACOBS 

Mule by Alex. Olshanbtsky 




Belz. 
Bm 



Am 



mein shtet-e - le 
Bm 



Beta. 



Am Bm 



In or - im . en 
D7 




v« - den *ha-bon fleg 
G D7 



Ich iol-feo dort 

U Cm ' 



Mit der t'chl - no 
Am 




Wn cbtb gcbot die |«bofo-e rba - loi^nra 



^„ Bei Mir Bistu Shein a<?3 

J.Eatella 4 F. C i tfc — i Woida by J. JACOBS 

Moderate** 5 * 1 Mmio by Sholom Secunda 










l 












el - ne bei 


mlr olf dec 







Cm 




Meld . Uch ho 
Fm 



beo sboln ge - volt 
O 



mich, Un fin zei 
G7 















al - le ote_. 
Cm 


ge . klib - en 

ir J 


Hob Ich cor 

II II 1 


dlch Bet 

r r 1 


p 1. r r 1 

gfr bit - tu 
A L 1 


^beto Be! 


mlr boa - tu 
Cm 


cbeln BUt 
» 

1 1 



til . ne bei 



mlr olf der 



veil.. 



Havan Nagilali 

(Gome| Let* E^Jotce; 
(Israeli Mora) 

c 

Hora Tempo (not too fast) 



Arranged by 
jiEateU'a & F.Carbone 



PopoUr veraiwi by 

Jack Kammfn 





• 






Ha - vab. 


oa - gl' . lab, 


■^a) . — 

Ha - vab, 


i r J » J 

' na - (1. . bh, 



Am 
3 



Dm 



E 



& 'J ' 3 • 



i 



Ha - vab, 
E 



na - gl - lab. 



ve 



nl»_ m 1 



chab, 













> f J » J 




it J . J 1 

Ha - vab, 


m 


' - g» 


I J — 

- Ian, 


-^9 = 0 

Ha - vab, 


na - gl - la 


I 

b, , 



Am 



E Do 



E 



iJ 1 . 1 =R 








Ha 


vab, 


' r r J 

na . gl - lab, 


ve - nls -- m*' - 


cbah. 


— n 



E 
S 



Dm 
s 



1 



• 



Ha. vab ne 



ra- ne - nab, 
E Dm 



Ha. vab ne 
B 



~a — 
ra - ne - nab. 



Ha - vah ne- 





. 9 






i — 1 






it J J : j 

ra - nc - nab 


ve - nis _ m 


< 


cbah, 


H «>• !)■ 

Ha- vah n< 


i 


J J J 1 

. ra - ne - nah, 



Dm 



m 



E Dm 
s 



j "I '|h i |J"J.4 



Ha. vah ne - 
E 



ra - ne - nah. 
Am 




~a — 

Ha - vah ne - ra - ne- 



ah 1 ve - ots m» 

Dm Am Dm 



chab. 



U 



ra. 



ra 



a - chbn. 



„ Bei Mir Bistu Shein a<73 

J.EatelU A F.C*vk«M Word* by J. JACOBS 

ModentD* CB Mntio t* Sholom Seconda 










1 












ei - ne bet 


mir oif dec 




AH 



Cm 




mir bis 
Fm 
s 



tu tele 



rer fin gelt. 
Cm 
4. 



Piel shel- ne 



mm 



Meld 
Fm 



- lacb ho 



ben strain pre . 



volt 
G 



-en mich, Un fin zei 



i 



£ i 



Cm 



le ols . 



ge - klib - en 



Hob Ich cor 



dlch 



Bel 




it Ms - tu stela 



Bel mlr^ boa . tu chela 



BUt 





1 i 










«l - ne 


bei 


mir 


olf der 


rfeH 





Arranged by 
jiEstella & F.Carbone 



Havaii Nagilah. 

(Comej Left Rejoice; 
(Israeli Mora) 



Hora Tempo (not too fast) 

E 



PopnUr TeraiM by 

Jack Kammfn 















* 




\m j 1 

Ha . vah. 


oa - gl 


1 J 

' . la 




Ha - ra 




' na - gi 


- tab, 



Am 

3 , 



Dm 



B 















' r r J 






J» ■ ' ■' 


Ha 


vah, 


na - gl - lah. 


ve 


nls m' 


chah, 



i 



E 
1 



Ha 

■ 

Am 



vah, 



na - gl - lah, 



Ha 

E 



vah, 
Dm 



na . gl . lah, 



E 











Ha - vah, 
E 


' r r J 

na . gl - lah, 

Dm 
s 


i J tj-T3 J = 

ve - nli - • m 1 


J. • ' ' | 

chah. 

1 ' 







— «J— J «fi^ 


w 


K 




J J J . 




Ha- vah ne - 


ra - ne - nah. 


. Ha. Vah ne . 


ra - ne - nah, 


Ha . vah ne- 



E Dm 

. 3 



B 



3 



m m , — 

ra - nc - nah 
Dm 

3 sa- 



ve - nis_ m» 



chah, 



Ha. vah ne 



i 



ra - ne - nah, 

t. Dm 



3 



Ha. vah ne 
E 



ra - ne - nah. 

Am 
3 



mm 



Ha - vah ne - ra - ne. nah 1 ve - nls m* 

Dm Am Dm 



chah. 



m. 



U - ra 



a - chim. 




U - ru a - chlm, 
B 



U - rn » - chltn b» - ■ lev aa . me 



Am 



. " s 




















Ha - vab 


na - gi- - lah, 


Ha - . vah 


na - gl - bh, 


Ha - vab 
















—a 




• Ha - vah 


na- e\ - lah< 


Ha - vah • 


na-gl-lah. 


ye - itffc- n' 


chah. 1 



. Arranged by 
J.EstelU & F.Carbone 

' Moderalb 

Em 



Dus Pintele Yid. 



WMUbyLoUIS GlLROD 
Mmie by PERLMtJTTBR AND WOHL 




Flel gc-HM-en aholn tu Dem 
BT 



(r 
c 



D 7 



D* C 
1. 



bcd-enzlch hot ye-der. in dcin b!it. 
G 



nil.- bil-liiu ohn a tzul olf D«n 
D* 



Pin . te . !e Yid, Doch f muh-tlg M -' le muhl bkibt Du* Pin . te -'le Yld» 
G D? Em' B» ♦ Em 



Der 



I 



klir R-itch-ior Yts-ntl - i - kul 



Lacht fur dir a iiiilt - i - kul. 



UnbfeibttrcldemPtn - te-le 



YM. 



Arranged by 
J.Eitclla 6 F.Carbone 



Ich ViU Zich. Shpielen 



Moderate tempo, not too fast 

Dm 



Wards and Music by 

Adolf King 








• 


i 


shplel- en 


ver vill dus ' 


a^- ■ . 1 

Bit? . 


J— J J 

..... Irh vlll rlrh 



On 



Dm 





6 


s 

1 — ¥ 1 




tihplel - en 


J r r r 

'sis fcsl gc - 




J j j.j | 



Dm 

»; 



A 7 



Dm 



3 



fa 



■bplel . en 



ehtebt die fan - tie 



TJ — 
Telt. 



Arranged-by 
Catell* ti r.Carbpnc 

Slowlj 

Em 



Hatikvoli 

(Our Hope) 

NATIONAL ANTHEM OF' THE STATE OT ISRAEL 



Em 



Am' 



Words And Music by 
" L. N. IMBER 

Em 



Kol od ba 

Am Em 



Ic - voy p' " ni. 
Em 



moh 





i, 1 


1/ 








^ j 1 

Ne fexh ye.hu - <!i 


=»=*=-^=^= 

ho - ml - yob, Ut 


fa • 


■ a se 


miz - 


ioch ko 



Am 



Em 



Am 



Em 



B? 



Em 





^ 1 










8 , ■ • 




: ■ 4 — ■ 


Lr J 


HI 


'moh. 


A - in le- zi . - yon 


zo - fi 


yon 



Em 

I ■ * 



D 7 



G 



i 



Em 
1 



Od 
Zotf 



lo ov . doh 
G 



tik - voh se - nu 
4<(pe of glare 

V Em 

* — i 



* 



Ha - tik voh 
/fope Ma/ , lives tiro 

G 



ha - no - <l-.o - ' nnh 
tho*-tanJ vrart ana' more 
Am Em 



Lo--*huv le-e . r«z a 
« ' fret no. ' Norn 



B 7 



Em 



vo. 
in 



B» 



oirn 
Em 



nu 

land 









\ % j nj, j 

> 

Lo .' ir !_ bo _! 

// . c* Jrr*** . Irm 


Do-vid rho . n'oh 


Lo . "huv Ic. e - rez a 
V . y>vr • wr - W«» 



J j j j 



vo : 

in 



»«r om~m 



nu 



lo . ir • bo 

Zi on Jorum - If a 



Dot vid rho - noh. 
Ammo" mmd kani. 



300. 



Beer Barrel Polka 

(Roll Out The Barrel) 



ButJ on iht.Enropt.iH 
mtttii "SKODA LASKY"* 



Fast FOX Trot (like a polka) 

c 

c 



By LEW BROWN 
WLADIMIR A.TIMM 
and JABOMIR VEJVODA 



07. 



.! J'iju ji J'^rr r i r r.i p Hrrr r 



There's a gar-den;what a gar-den,. On- ly hap-py fa-ces bloom there A*4 there's nqv-er an-y 

c . -c 



Q1 + 

oo 



r '.p .p. i r 



room there . For a wor - ry 

C/rl G 



Cm 0 
o OOP 



or a gloom there Oh! there's music arid thereb dan-cine And a 

G G T &7»« G 7 a 

0 Dm7 07 at, Pm 07 c 

fHfflq 

1 1 1 




r. i rr ' i n? Ppp^ 



lot of sweet ro-man-cing When they play a pol-ka 

G 7 E G 7 



07 

OOP 



K 07 

o'oo 



They all get in the swing. 

CJ>'" 



Cdim 



Ev ■ 
(Then 



'ry time they hear that opm-pa - 
thev) hear a nim - bie on the 

CJ<~ r 

Cdim CT 



pa _ 
floor- 



mm 

fTlTTI 

m 



CJ>'« 

Cdim 



Ev - 'ry 
'7 Its- the 



G7 
OOP 



iM J 'J .j 



r r r i r 



bo - dy feels so ( tra - la - la _ 
bi£ sur - prise they're wait- Ine for. 



They want to . throw their 
And all' the cou pies 



m 



{ yodel 



ttt time 



'T f r r ir 



n4i 



cares 
form 



a 
a 



way. 

ring. 



c 



fill ii 



They all ' go lah - de v - ah- 
. qJot miles a - ^round . you'll 



de 



07- 



m 



m 



m 



They they 



hear 



them sing-.. 




bar - rel. 



We'll have a bar- rel of fun 



C7 

C7 



'T' »r if 



3X 




roll 



IT 



„ the bar - rel 

C Aim ' 



aim 



For the /r gan ff ^ 7c7 

~ira~? 



Qm7 C7 



c r. > 



here. 



here.. 



> > 



2. HEY CAVALIER POLKA 

(Hej. Hej Kawalerowie) 



T. WOJNABOW8KI . K. LUSH 

















r p? 




8b 


F7 




F? 














C — 1 TJ 





7=7 



^7 




^ F? 



Fr 



J 4 



30H. 

Arr. by Slaveo A. V. Hlad 



BABY DOLL 

POLKA 



Words and .Musio by 
ED KOROSA 




nil n 



mm 



i 



mm 



to 



lui 



F#=l 


i 




J — h 








You 
DonH 


are my i 
leave me ^Af 


w— 

Ba - by 

Ba u • by . 


Doll, 
Doll, 


Yon 

Don't || 















30^ 



are my 
leave me 



1 



are my 
leave me . 




Ba 



Ba 



by 
by 



Poll, 
Doll. 



p 



You»re 
You're 



my 
my 



i 



i 

dar - ling 
sweet- heart 



r 7 ^ 7 ^ 



now. 
now. 



FT 



YODKL 



**** 

7 



i r ir t 



1 



mm 



P 



9 



m 



i 



PS* 

M 



Z>. S. al Pine 



Fin* 



m 



30.6. 

Piano Accordion 

Waltz time 



The Blue Skirt Waltz 



By 

MITCHELL PARISH t 

VA'CLAV BLXHA 
Arranged by. Jo* Troll' 




VERSE 





CHORUS 
8 




mm 




m 


mm 

fey 


9 ' j 




mm 
f 

F 

— 1 — f f 




Fdim F 

— I — f — f" : 


■f-i 




LJ — 1 — 1 — 






m 








W 





pip 



1 



§1 



C 
c 



(j 7 

G7 



1 



c 



5 



6' 

G7 



1| 2. To h«u7 s/rai»i II Last time I 




if II ~m i.Hi 






& 
G 


— m * J 


j — j y 




ah 1 

c 

c 


y* J r r 

















NO BEER IN HEAVEN 



ACCORDION 

Arranged by Steve Drwal 



Intro 



Words and Music by 
WALTER E. JAGIELLO 

(CJ'L WALLY) 




pm 

E 

big 


»7 






G 


mm 


■ . fa 

* — 9 9- 

H 1 — F- 

G 


— ■ 

D7 


9 

G 




















m 0- 



i 



Verset In 
Chorvs: 



httav 
la 



en 
la 



there, 
la- 



is 
la 



no 
la 



beer 
la _ 



That's 
La 

C G 



mm 



9 



W 



WW 



IP 



v 



why 
la 



we 
la 



D7 



mm 



drink it 
la la 



wm 



here 
la _ 



And 
La 



when 
la 



we're 
la 



WW 



9 
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drink - ing all the 
la la la la 
D7 



beer 
la _ 



J 1 J 1 J J 
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ACCORDION 



JOHNNIE'S KNOCKIN' 



(PUKA JASIU) 



Words and Music by . 
WALTER E. JAG1ELLQ 

(Ll't WAIXY.) 




1. P» - ka 

2. Ot - w'drz 



Ja 
Mi 



mu 
*a 



,w o ■ 
nie 



kit; - 
badz 




necz 
ta - 



Ko, 
ka. 



Pu - ka 
Mam cos 





i 
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lej - sza,. 
ne - czek , 

A7 



'>-'H J- Li 



mm 



p ro - sze 
O - ze 



ot - wdrz 
ni - v my 



mi,, 
sie. 



1 



cj k '-cj 



3 




P 



— T 

Knock - in' 
Got some- 



9* 



3. John-nie's 

4. 0 -' pen*; 
G 



knock- in' 
hon - ey, 



on the 
don't be 

D7 " 



~w — » — 

win - dow, 
like that,. 



on the 
thing for 



P 



P 























. 1 l 




G 

p—fT- 


John - nie's 
0 - pen, 


knock- in' 
hon - ey, 


on t 
don't t 


he 
>.« 


J ■ J 

win - do> 
like ttia 


t; • 


1 

Kn< 

u 


>ck - in 
)t, some- 


'on. the 
thing for 




« 4 




mm 










J 




-fci— 











— f 








1 I 


door ; ' 
you ; 




Sa 
Sp 


y please 
»r - kling 


o - peri up my 
ring with big white 


hon - ey, • 
dia - mond,. 

D7 ' 










' 4 













i 



i 



Please o - 
. And my 1 
D7 



fien once 
live for 1 



more; 
you; _ 

G 



Say please 
Spar - kling 



o - pen up my 
ring with big .white 



lJU'lJ'J'.lJ 













J J J y 


hon. - ey, , 
dia - mond,_ 
D7 




Please o - 
And my . 


pen 'once 
love for. 

r ' 


more, 
.you.- 

G D7 


G 















3'*- Emilia -Polka 

PIANO ACCORDION 



Tic-Tock Polka 



Brightly 
Tacet 






I — : a » 1 


r \ T 1 




^ TOCK goes my 


heart with the 


clock, beat- lng 


time while the 


| ;y - f | p 

L 1 J 1 ' 




1 ' m ' - 






plays and I 



know It will 



make you feel 



3;lS. 




r»y is it 
We start to 
M 



dear that ev'- ry 
dance and in my 



time you are 
heart there's a 



near, 
song. 



There is 
Ev' - ry 




so lit -tie 
step that we 



time to hold you 
take is sheer de- 



tight?. 
light; ? 




All through the 
I start to 









If 1 1 L- 


week a mo -ment 
tell you what I've 


seems like a 
dreamed of so 


year, I can 
long And then 


hard-ly wait un- 
right a -way it's 


■ J ' 


' J ' ■ ■ '■ 


1 ' J . ■ 


1 ' 0 — 




til you come in 
time to say gooc 



sight. 



affz 
S 1 * 1 *- 7 



affz 
M 
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Grey Horse Polka 

(Siwy Kon) 
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G7 
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Urn 
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B.S. 
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c 
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m 
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p Cmi 
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Rain Rain Polka 
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No. 8818 

HELENA POLKA 
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No. 3818 

HELENA POLKA 
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.S. 




G 
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=3- 
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D7 
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hf EJC J.I 



c 



G7 
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Trio 
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C7 
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Fdim 
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=PfP= 


=£=F= 

1 J cJ 1 
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C7 
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— « - 
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No. 8226 

Laughing Polka 
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m 
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tr 



j - ha ha ha 



ha ha ha ha 



ft. rr r r 



i 



1 



B. 8. 



ha ha ha 



ha ha ha ha 



J3 .H 



ta^ 



Fmi 



mm 



i 




W/ At BV7 



r 
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ft. r p p p 






r ' Wrr : 




» B.S. 
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Lrrr 
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«/ Efc 
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PIANO ACCORDION 
Arr. by Joseph P. Elsnio 



No. 8282 

Barbara -Polka 

BARUSKA 



F. KOVARIK 




■Jh n.. a,. 




if. rmi 








mm 
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D B 


f f v W 


m 
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E7 
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p r it 
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PIANO ACCORDION 



No. 8256 

MARTHA 

POLKA 



Arr. by JbaepA P. Bhnic 





No. 3249 



3 / a ? Jenny Lind 

Piano Accordion Polka Arr by J0SEPH P . EL8NT0 




TRIO 




■» 0- 



mm 



m 



C7 




ll NT I IT I 




Dm 




G7 



y UL 




C7 



f »■ 



C7 



3: 



* ft # 



No. 8311 

3?P- Monopol Polka 

Piano Accordion 



8 £ 8 



Arr. by 
JOSEPH P. EL8NIC 
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1 1 




r u j 



mm 



B. S. 



imp! 



1*8* 



No. 8210 

Unita Polka 



PIANO ACCORDION 



Arr. by 
JOSEPH P. ELSNIO 
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mm 



ft frr i * 



A7 



m 



itMirffTifrr 



E7 



0 ri n 




E7 



i 




E7 



r irfffriii 



E7 



A A7 



f 




m 



A7 



J J 1 u J' 
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33V. 



No. 3216 

Clarinet Polka 

PIANO ACCORDION 



Arr. by JOSEPH P. ELSNIG 





336 Springtime -Polka 

PIANO ACCORDION NA - JARB Arr. by JOSEPH P. BL8N10 
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G7 , 

n n 
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i 



G7 , 



CJ CJ 'E 
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rr- 
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3 G 


7 


—4 

c 
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9- -t 


9 1 

9- H 


i 
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)7 
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1 
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3yo. 



South Rampart Street Parade 



Words, by 
STEVE, ALLEN 



Moderately, slow (with a bounce) 



Music by 
RAY BAUDUC and 
BOB HAGGA'RT 




- Do you hear— the beat, 



down^the street? 



lii 




you 



hear-' the neat llt-tle rhythm of the hap - py 



danc-ln' feet? "Well now, 




Hey ooy_ you're real-ly g6n*a cel-e-brate, Hear thttl- Lis-ten to theclar-1 -net, 

^ w ft m a s 

feet- are ' reallly gon-napal-pi-tate when y5u_ are march-in' a - round. - 




March- in' a - round,!— 
A7 



won - der'-ful sound 



I . hear the 




I love to hear the way the drunwner does thai— Oh,what a 




rlo - rl - ous day. 



Out o' 'my way!:— ^ 



3 91 

Fdlm C7 

w. . a as 




f°7 



glo - ry hal - le - lu -yah 



J> J> J' p p »p 



Omit A7 

Hi I T I 
11 1* 



Make the riv-er bot -torn tins'. 



and 6ing"_ 




SOUTH 



&1 



■v- 



RAM - PART STREET 



PA 



RADEI. 



Girl 



Dml 

n 



Oml 

a 



' i ii i 1 1 11 1 1 i i r |i j j\ 1 1 



TheyVe do - in' It, soft shoe - In' It, theyVe try - In' It, 




Er -'ry boy* got a girl, 



The townfc 



gon - na 



3% 




1 



un-ty - in' it, they're jir - in' it, re-rW - in* it, 



whirl, 



To night's 



jam 



bor 



Tr- 
ee, 




tell you. 



TheyVe strut-t 



rug-cut - tin' it, they're shak • in' it, 




mis - ter, And if you 
BU17 



BHnr7 g 



$ y * ppppr 



come a - long 
Cmle 



you'll join 
Gdta G7 



in the 
Cdln 07 



3 



and break-in' it, Dad I Not badl I'm glad! Too dig! Hey, boy that 




song, Hey Dad I Not bad! 



glad I Ton dlgt Hey, boy that 



m 



S&3 ok) 
fill I1TI 



m 



band. 



is grand, 



Ev-Yy-bod-y in the 




makes a bod-y want to stay 



all day.^1 



3V3. 




ner - er get e - nougfe of that Cre - old aongl 




band Way down yon - der in the 





THE JAZZ ME BliUES 

Words and Mutlo by 
TOk DELANEY 




It sounds « 



all the time IT sounds so pe-cu-liar" cause the mi-sic's queer. 

swing a - way So when you hear that band a- play-wg at the ball. 





How its sweet vi-bra-tion seems to fill the air. Then to you the whole world seems to 

Grab your gal anH Ho your stuff a-tound the hall. With noth ing on your mind but uu-sic's 



J p r p g /p v P "P »p J ' 



be in rhyme. You wont noth -ing else but jazz-band mu - sic all the time-— 

tune -ful sound On - ly wait - ing for the time so you can show her round— 



p r p' M 1 rig r p" 7 ^ f if t r j \.m 



•IV - 'ry one — that''s nigh" nev' - er seems to sigh, Hear than loud - ly cry; ry.\ 
Take your time, and, sway Throw your- self a-wey. Let me hear you say: 



Chorusc7 



Np p p p p ppTj 



Jazz man. 



Don't stop that mu- sic it's Jazz man 



(Jfcsz-man 



$You 



(2id Chorus) . 

flt,7 like my dan-cin* 



(SW Chorus) ^ 

. I don't hear a hot note 




know T want to hear it both Hay and ' night, Aid if you don't blow it hot then I 




Don't feel right Now if it's rag - time 



please sir will you play it in 




jaw - time 



(Ja«« - time)' Don't want it fpst .Don't want it slow 



(axUfftorus) old time 

P=PP=P 




Take va.r time <**'t n»h,it play it sweet and low I've got those doe- gone real-gone 

f 



iazz-band 'jazz - me* blues- 



. Lyrlc'by. 
RAY -GILBERT 



CH ™^iXxleland 



THAT'S A PLENTY 



Music by 
LEW POLLACK 





THAT 
A7 Gm8A7 



>S APLEN-TY'Sgot-tabeat- in it .the rhy-thyma got a lot of heat- to It, 
A7 Gm«A7, .Dm A7 




ten to flve;_ It's gon-na get-cha do-lh' what ttfs do-in' to me_ The 




Dlx-ie-larid comes ooz - in' but of it, The Dlx -. le - land - ers sure are proud of tt. They 
A7 Gm6A7 Gm6A7 Bl> 7 A7r>n 




call 



it jazz, _ What it has ,__ THAT'S A PLEN- TY for me 




takes- you down to New Or-leans^down Bas -in Street with all the. queens,^ 




You dont have to have the mens,. — 
G7. C? 



A lit - tie bit of rhy-thm and youre 




go - .in* right with _ em. 



Shut my big brown roll - ing eyes, — if 

Pdim . . 




you don't rock - et 
F D7 



to the skies, — 

. G7 . GT (W 



Hey 



C7 F 



boy! — - 
F' 




Say 



boy!__ 



THAT'S A PLEN - TY for me. _ You're 



3 V?. 



B 



F7 Gdim 



Fm6 Gdim G7 




gon - na get mel - low w^en that fel - low blows his horn. 

C7 F7 




Down where the blues were born 

B |> Gdim cm7 ?} Cm7 . F7 



you'll be gone. The 

F7 Gdim b^ 




trum-pets are trum-ptn' go do me 
Fm6 Gdim G7 



sump - In' 



f. i r mu uuiin vj i 

i ^ 1 ' j j r -Fiip r M u 



Beat it out broth - er 
C7 



r i. ft r M 



there's no oth - er rem-e - dy. 
F7 Bl> 



And THAT'S A PLEN - TY, 
A7 



plen-ty plen - ty for me. 



Dm 




Once you start you're gon - na stay— In it , Ev - ■ ry night you're 

A7 Gm8 A7 A7 Gm6 A7 




out ca - fe 



Dm 



in' It , Swing your queen what I mean . 

A7 Dm 




broth -er, you're" as gone as an-y hu -man can be.- And when you're in the mood there 




) 



ain't no stop - pin' it , Live it , breathe it , blow your top — in it, 
A7< Gm6A7 A7 Gm6A7 A7 Dm 



'3k 



That' is Jaw, what It has,— 



THAT'S A PLEN-TY for me. 



3 SO. 






Lyric by 
EDDIE DE LANGE 



Verse (ad lib.) 



n 






rnm M« Uuihd Artists Picture "Ke» Orleant" 



Music by 
LOUIS ALTER 



AC7 , ■ . - ■ 1 ■ 




■ <MM SSI 

■ te^SM*^ 












here* the mat - ter,- Here's the thing ttots real - ly wroiig with- me: 

Chorus (Sforfy) 



Ate 




Do you know wHat it means to miss NEW OR - LEANfe 



Ana 




miss, it each night and day? 



1 know I'm not wrdhg, the 

AV7 




feel - Ins- get - tin' strong - er The long - er I stay. 



a - way. — 



Am 




the moss-cov-ered vines, the tali sug-ar 'pines 



Where 



357. 



Em 



v Am 

h h * J 



mock - in' - birds used. 



m 

to 



sing 



r 



ffdim 



A F n<»im C A+ A7 Pre C7 0+ 



Id like to sce_ the la - xy Mis -sis - sip - pi A hur - ry - in' in 



to .spring. 



Dm Cdim C 



E*9 C>7 



A dim 



•J r 



wm 



The liioon 



EV9 El»7 



light on the buy - ou. 



Al 



Am? 



A ere - ole 



D» D7 



m 



tune. 

G 

0 



that fills the air; 



dream. 



a - bout mag- 



F#7 En 
F|7 Cm 



Am7 



D9 



F« 6 
G9 Fm6 07 




nol-ias in June And soon Im wish - in' that I was there... 



w 

Do you 



Em 



Am 



P 



know what It means to miss NEW OK - LEANS When that's where ypu left. your 



F 



IN 



PI dim 



C. . rtf. 



heart? 



A* A7 

EE 



And theres some-thing more: I miss the one I care' for 



D9 

tuba* 



07-9 .0 



A^9 07 



~\rro 



NEW ORLEANS 



lords and Music by 
HOAGY CARMICHAEL 




4 



I've a home In theSun-ny South-land, Not so far from the Sip-pi shore. It's a - 



> ft a i i 



M I I III I. M 1 P ip 'MJJUJ. J'J' 

way down there by the Del-ta Where youll find Old Dlx-leV door. — If your 




hearts made to lov8 the South-land And mag- no - li - a trees,ga - lore, Hangjon* 

Bk F7 Omi F7 Bj_ Dr 



B> T7 Omi 

9 . W . F a 



r r r J-»f^f. p.f p i p 



Sun 
Sa 



i 



arm 
a 



hat up man, in New Or leans And youll nev-er wish for more. 

Omi 



CHORUS fSJ 



D7 Q7 
.ill 

M. 



1 Ji ji l l'J* J 'p JJ> ^ I . jijjiU J' M J 



H 



If youVe ner.er seen a quaint old southern 



Gni 



cit-y Just think of New 

A 



Or - 




pit-y_ TheresnOthing like New df* * leans. 



It will re- 



§1 



D7 



353 



- mind you of old fash - ioned 



lace, : 



A glass of 



Gmi 




wine will greet your sniil - ing 



face,. 



And if 



you 



Qmi 



A7 

m 



D7 

m 



G7 

& 



ev - er see 



a black- eyed jgj^' like 



mine . Iwy;: 



"7 you're right in 



i 



ir 



c* 

m 



F7 

ffl 



r Bf 



ill 



TIE 



—sr- 
New 



Or 



leans. 



If youVe - leans. 



WAY DOWN YONDER IN ' NEW ORLEANS (layton) 



r>7 




gvv« ytw la-ck» fair 
DA. 



» Ut - tie smile., Stop! - Tcu tUybur Life youll linger lhe»_ 
' D C Bw Py G- E» - G 



a Ut-Ue white Them is. heav-«i right hew on earth YViWtinsebeai fc J (ul 



3??. ALEXANDER'S RAGTIME BAND 

Moderato 

CHORUS 



By Irving Berlin 




Come on and hear. 




Come on and bear. 



AL - EX- 



PS 



AN- DERS RAG-TIME BAND, u Come on and hear, 



Come on and 




hear, . 



J| p ip p p Jl r ^ 



It's the best band in the land, They can play a bu-gle call tiV* you 




nev- er heard be-fore, So nat-ur-al that you want to go to war; That's just the 




best - est band what am, 



hon-ey lamb, Come on a- long,— Come on a- 




Let me take you by the hand,. 




Up to the 



rJ r 



man; 



Up to the , man 

F7 



who s the lead - er of the 




rag- time,_ Come on and hear, 



C7, 



I IT IB! 

■ "im 
a • ES3ZD 



. 'F C 

rrfPfffT— Fffffl 

I " ' ' I IH 1 1 IT IT 



Come on and hear _ 



m 



AN- DER'S RAG-TIME BAND. . 



Come on and BAND,. 



Basin Street Bluet 



2SS. 



Moderato 

C 07 Cdha c 

voice 86 m m a 



D»7 OUm a 



By 8PKMCBR WILLIAMS 

07 07>» C Bk 0»*» 




Won' t-cba come a-long with me, 
c 



07 



T»UMlDMlMlp.pi? 



07 



t * ft * > i r p p 7 i r y j> a j»i j> j j pp 



Well take the boat_ to the Ian' of dreamt, _ 8team down the rfoer down to NewOr-leans;The 
0 07 Cdlm ^ 0_ Pay C«y^ ^| 07*» c bV 07*5 




band* there to meet us, 

c 



Old friends to greet at, 

07 07*5 o Dm 7 0 07 aW 




Where all the light and the dark folks meet._ 



This is Ba-sin Street:. 
17 




Ba-sin Street,— 



is the street.— 



Where the e - lite._ 
07*5 o Ctim 




Always meet, in New Orleans. Lan' of dreams,_Yoall ner-er know how nice it seems er 

8.7 G7 O ff ? 07 o 




( i U i I 



Jast how much it real - ly means, Olad to bet 

A7 s*7 A7 



Yes, sir • ee, where 




welcomes free, Dear to me,_Where I can Iose,_ 

HI Bb7 dim Da7 07 D7 07 0 



My BA-SIN STRUT BUSS. 



r Fa C 



WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN 



Moderato 

r & y 



c T F 



Oh.Wben the Saints . 
Dm 7 V C 



go march-tag in, 
P 



Oh .When the Saints go 



march -ing in,. 



1 1. Lord. I want to he in that nura-ber. . 

2. I will meet them all up in hear- en, . 




~ J When the Saints go march- ins; in Oh.When the in. 




Bye Bye Blues 




Basin Street Bluet 



353; 



Moderate 

C 07 dim 0 

Voice ffi ffl H S 



Da7 Oflm 0 



By SPKNCBR WILLIAMS 
07 07*» 0 07»i 




Won't-cha come a-long with me t 
e 



TotbeUis-sls-slp.pi? 

0 07 




We'll take the boat_ to the Ian* of dreams, _ 8t«asa down the ri«4r down to New Or- leant; The 
O 07 CdlH _c_ 0_ D« 7 CMa _0_ Jgj Q7*» c t>l 07*» 




bands there to meet as, 

c 



A\7 



Old mends to arrest as, 

07 07*5 e D*7 O D7 Jk»7 




Where all the light and the dark folks meet, 



This is Ba-sin Street:. 
A7 




Ba-sin 8treet,_ 



is the street, 




Where the e - lite,_ 

07+ S o OHm 



Always meet, in New Orleans. Lan" of dreams,_Youll ner-er knew how nice it seems or 

«7 07 5a? 07 0 




just how much it real - ly means, Glad to boj 

A7 ai? A7 



Yes, sir • ee, where 



m 



a j 1 It V . 



^1 



wel-comes free,. 
IT 



Dear to me,_Where I can lose,_ 
i7 dim D*7 07 D7 07 0 



My BA-SIN STRJUtTBUACK. 



1 




WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN 




Oh .When the Saints . 
Dm 7 P C 7 



go mareh-ing in, 
P 



Oh .When the Saints go 

P. 7 Hi. 



march -ing in,. 



I . Lord. I want 
S. I will meet 
' i». We will he 



to he 
them all 
in' line 



in that num-ber, _ 

up in hear- en, 

for that judg-ment, 

—ITT 



356. Bugle CaBi Rag 



Bb 




Bye Bye Blues 




Chinese Blues 



357. 



Slow and dreamily 

8 Em Bffl 



G Em Dm 



both times 



By Oscar Gardner & Fred D. Moor 



P f Pf f ' T ^ 



Sung Fong Lou, 
8 Q° 



Sung Fong Lou, Lis-ten to those Oil- na blues, 
C7 C7 B7 




I'm cry-ing to you. Won't you op-en that door and let me Chi-na 
Em B7 Em B7 | B7. in 




Feels his 

hab-it coro-ing 



r J, r"Tr r r r 1 ° 1 r ^ ^ ^ 



on a- gain, She cries to him, 
A7 



What's the mat-ter with you,. 

6 B7 Em 67 A7 D7 G 




I got those Ip- shing Hong Kong Ock-a-way Chin-ese Blues. 



The Hobo's Prayer 



Eb7 

m 



Eb7 



By Boyd Senter Bi Walter Hirsch 
Eb7 Eb7 



Pf Mf 



I'm just a wan- der-er wan- der-er I'm just a wan-der-er wan-der-er 
Et>7 Eb9 E^7 Ab 



Ain't got no place to ley my wear - y head, that's what I said; Home 



B7 



Eb Bb7 Cm 



Bb7 



j j i r r 



j * j j i r 



an - y- where, here an' there, Roam most ev'-ry -where, on the square. Broke but 



F7 



Bt>7 



Bb7 



Eb 



(i ■ r p p r i p =ii 



is 



I don't care, not a care, Ain't got no fare, rail-road fare, Rags 

Al>7 Eb Eb° C° Bb7 Eb bW Eb Eb+5 Eb 

1 1 \ t i 



j' j mi j i r 



all I wear, I de- clare. That's the Ho - bo's Pray'r. 



Pray'r, 



358. 



Copenhagen 



Word* by 
WALTER MELROSE 



Music by 
CHARLIE DAVIS 




in old New Or - Leans 



You will And 




ihould-er sh&k - irf queen* And when they rolttheir eyes _ 



You wake up in par- a - dise 



& 4k. 




And when that old lead - er ni«n 

*\ 



I«aid when 
rV' 8^ 




thatoldlead-er roan Picks uphis saX-o - phone 




All the sbould-er shak-er» moan 




Pro 
Pro 



feas-er 

fees-er 



„ won't you play 

man , won't you play 



Cop-en-hag-en 
Cop-en-hag-en 



'cause* 
•cause 




that's one tune sure has got me runout wild, 
that* the tune drives mydancin* shoes in - sane. 




No - 
Be 



bod-y knows " how that, tun* burns up my clothes 
good to me jasx me with that mel- o - dy 



So 
So 





Hey Hey Hey • Syn-co-pate it all night long.. 
Hey Hey Hey Syn-co-pate it all night long- 



er 



Doo 



da 



da 



doo 



dum 



Step-pin dad-dy mam-mas' feeKn good. 



~o — 
Doo 



da da 



~CT 

doo 



duiit 



BV 



Syn- co-paU? me like a dad-dy should 

Down And Out Blues 

07 G 6 



should 



By Arthur Sizemore h W. Earttenan Farrell 
6 GO C9 



r r»p p i p p ip p j> i 



I've got the Down and out Blues Dog-gone-dest Blues _ Sure have got the best of 

G &7 07 D7 E^7 07 G 07 











»■■— 


o. 



me, late-ly, there ain't no doc- tor 
6 6 



can find a rem- e - dy. . 
G 



jm r r r i p p >J' J 



I said the Down and Out Blues, What can I use? 

Q C9 e ^7 07 07 

■J'hJ 1 J>i 



Cert-'nly got me up a tree, great-ly, there ain't no drug-gist can end my mis-e- 
0 07 0 C7 C7 



V r r r ip t t pt i p t t (f T 



Now I ain't got no- thin much, Shoes- ies or such 

Eb* G Bm En ■ ta Ea 




I >p J' J> J> J M 



||J' tr jl ..I 



none of my wor - ries or woes I dream of steam heat- ed flats. 

6 G C7 Q Eb7 07 



P p ^' H'/l IP p <j' ^' J > N ^j, I rj^^p 



Wel-come door mats,— and a sweet-ie I can't lose, nev- er, but when I wake up, 

G Eb 07 T75 



07 



II, 6 07 G~^T 



I've erot the Down and Out Blues. 



I've «ot the 



360, 



Saint Louis Blues 

C G 




Cause- my bi- by, — 

G7 



he done lef die town- 

d G 




Ifeel to-mor . row Uk— Ah feel to - day- 

- 07*5" $ 




■ua tout — 



by her a> - proa strings- 

C«7 _ C*afcw £7 



Twist for 

on x 




is Blues jes jsj blue as— Ah— 
dm -C 



can be 





Jimtown Blues 



By Fred Rose a Charlie Davis 
F Cf 




J've got the blues for that hone town 

p7 of nine, 



Some- 
D7 



how or oth-er I can't change my mind 
C7 



Scenes from my home- town is all I need. To suc-ceed yes in- deed 

F C+5 F F Of 




Look for my pic-ture in the vil-lage news 'Cause I've got some wor-ries to lose. 
*7 C7 F t\> C7 




two* No mora sing- in | this wtar-y song When X go back where I bt-l«M 

I've got those mean Ji»- town blues . _______ 



Livery Stable Blues 




Al- a 

7 



ba- by. 



ne prom-iaed that ahe'd mar-ry me aoae day She'll drive a- way 

Eb fl^ || EF Eb Bb+5 EH 




Those liv-'ry ata-ble bluoj, They're the blu-eat kind of bluea blue* sens blues 

Willie The Weeper 

By Grant V. Rymal. Walter Melrose ft) Marty Blow 
B7 




and cry for mo-re 



Sugar Babe 



US 




p i * i o \ p r 



p p r *p 



bill* 

Bb7 



far B*t» haar «y plea I ner- *r had a MP* at 

E»» EW At* 



m 



P 



■a Ilk* you . 



You treat mm Mean you treat a* cool You dog aa 'round 




I J P p J?, MP p M p 

you naugh- ty Ba- by Your dad- dy'a slid a- bout you. 



, Eb Ely* Bb7 _ J-*-^_ 



you. 



Sobbin' Blues 



By Art bud * Victor Burton 
F F 




an - y • thing to 



Stavin' Change 

D7 e 



&y Al Bkmard 
8 




He said there's changta in the O -cean, chang-es in the sea, Nev-er gon- na be an - y 




leans. 



• leans. 



Spread 

Bir Bb 



Yo' Stuff 



By Al Bernard, Jules Levy h Paul Crana 

Bb 




Keep on a do- in» It, keep on a- blu-ln' it. All o- ver the floor. Eagle Rock that's a shock, 



F7 



F7 



I v J\ J? J J J? J 1 J' f p I' ! r Ji J? Jl f J? J) I p 



To Walk the Dog Son we ain't got time, We'll do ■ dance that ia right in llAe 

F7 ' Bb Bb7 



yJ*.(T JtjHp J» i' J' J» J Ji l .. h^p p p ^ 



Let's do it nice, Aid think of Par- a- disc; 

b Bb Bb 



(So sweet and pret- ty) 



it r r i j> i ^p ir p r [rpi p r n p p 



Face right and do a mean twist Then turn a- round and grab me by the wrist, 

eI> Eb ub Bb 



^ p p pfr PVr/n r i *r pp i ^ji^i 



Just like a spar-row Hop, Spin like a apin-nin' top. All o- ver the floor; Tick-le Toe that's too slow. 



F7 



F7 



Bb 



Bb C7 



J J? j J J> jii i' f p \' \ r j j> j r j? j i p r 3 



Get bus-y Bon don't you make a bluff, Be -cause you know I can't get e- nough, 

C7 . F7 Bb I Bb 



f I * J J> J J 



■ i i p f " 1 1 



Ch Hon- ey come on Spread Yo' Stuff. 



Muskrat Ramble 




RAY GILBERT & EDWARD "KID" ORY 
Dm 



AT Dm 17 B b F7 Bb 



A ■ 67 



Cm7 Gdlm B9 C9 Cm7 F7 Bb 



C7 E 



1 



Bb Odlm Cm7 F7 

ftp , ^ i .Jjirm i pj ju i .ij^ 



Bb 



C7 E 



3: 



F7 



Bb Bb7 A7 AW G7 



Cm7 



C7 Cm7 F7 Bb 



r i^'"Tf 'iTfrtTT 'r 
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Jackass Blues 



By Art butl • M»l Stlteal 

F7 ' 





got til* Jack 



Wolverine Blues 

By John Splkaa, Benjamin Spike* k 'Jelly Roll* Morten 
Bt} # F7 F7 




| o 
Vol 

Bb7 


- ver 


bI»5 


in* , 


I 


re 


- turn>lng: 

Eb7 











with you 




Mich 




fan, 



hew I you 



367 



Bb7 



Bb Bb+5 Eb 



Et» Cm 



67 



Both 



night and d«y. 

Bb Fa 67 



I've Men 'bout 

C7 



P. P PHP 



■ 11 that there ia to s ee. I know they're wait-ing back ho»e for at, That's why I'v e 



p 



got thoae Wol- ver-ina Bluaa. 



Bluea. 



Tin Roof Blues 



By New Or Irani Rhythm Kings fc waiter Mslroee 

E7 E 



WE 



Eb7 



There You'll find the old Tin Roof Ca • fe, • Where they play the bluaa 'till 



A>7 



Ab7 



Eb 



break of day. Fas- cin- at- in' be- bies hang- lng 'round, Dane- In' to the aeen- eat 

C7 F7 _ Bl»7 Eb 



p? 



band in town, Lawd, 



how they can play the bluea 



Eb 



Eb 



Eb7 



Eb 



J / M|J | f l^iJ' p p | r J pf I p' j) p p 



And when that lead- er nam starta play- in' low. Folks get up and atart to 




Do a lot of move- menta hard to beat, 'Till that old floor- wan says 




move your feet, Lawd, 



I've got thoae Tin Roof Bluea. 



368. 

Slowly 



The Jazz Me Blues 



By T. Dalaney 




Don't feel right Nov if it's r»g- time__ please sir will you play it in 



F7 



J J J 



}•«! time 

F7 



(Jast- time) . 



Don't want it fast. 

C7 



Don't want it • low 



p r p 



Take your time pro- fess- or play it mtt and low ____ 

F Bt>7 Eb 



I've tot those 



r r r r i p r n r r 



dot * tone, low down, Jatz aw (Jan aat ) Bluaa. 



Eb F-7 6- 



S-H-l-N-E 

F#° F-7 ih 



By Dafanay 



0-7 



Shine. 
Shine . 



r r r i i .r ^^ 



•7 



way your 
start with your 



blue - sies . 
shoe - sies . 



C-7 C- 



shine each 

F7 



y ' j m r r 



place up make i t 1 ook 

f-> 



■ 1 ike new shine your face up 

F-7 8-7 F|- F-7 ll>7 



r r i • if r r f i r fit 



wear a smile or two shine 



D-7 



87 



your these and those- ies . 

C- A* F7 F- 



*7 



You'll find that ev - ry thin' will turn out fins Folk* will aMne up to ya 



C7 



lt r f i n r ^ 



F-7 C7 F-7 ti*7 llM-7 E»* 



I | M II 



B»- 'ry on* will how. dy do ya You'll make the whole world shine. 



Mississippi 

C Al>7 



yd 



361. 



By Cavsnaugh Ik Burri: 

C C7 B7 Bb7 




•>••> the aun goes 

A7 D7 



(ban, tha tide apea out, The 

6d t m 67 Q7f 



peo- pie gath-er * round and they 

C Cdn C Cdia 




•11 bi.gin to shout Hey! Hey! Ibc- cle Dud if. a treat to beat your feet on the 

C Cd» C Cdia C Cdia c Cdiir C Cdia 67 C 




band 



They keep time by clap- in' their hands. 

6 A7 07 



Just aa 

67 C 




W- vr 



Uoderato 



•s a cow Ow- in' on a cud Shen the peo-ple beat feet on the Mia. sis-sip-pi Hid. 

Wabash Blues 

By Single k Meinlcin 

bI > 7 Eb a* 




Ch, 
Can- 



thoae la - bash 
die light that 



Blues, 
glea 




370. 



Sugarfoot Stomp 



INTRO. C7 



(DIPPEKMOUTH BLUES) 
F7 Bb 



By Joseph (Kins) Ollvar 
6° Et>- *\> F7 Bb 



VAMP 



Bb 



C7 F7 



Eb7 



Bb 



Bb7 Eb7 



Eb7 



Bb 



D-7 



CJ? 1 1 tU CJ'r I 'Lr ^ 



87 C7 



CHORUS 



F7 



Bb 6*^71, Bb C7 F7 || , Bb7 




Little Rock Getaway 



By Sullivan 



Bb7 Eb 




e>7 Bb 



|jBb 6- 7 C- F7 




Eb Bb7 Eb 



Eb-6 Bb c- 




FINE 



Bb Bb7 Eb Bb7 Bb-6 C7 





Sweet Georgia Brown 



By Bernie Ik Pinkard 




No gal made 

It's been said 



has got a shade, fan Sweet Geor- gia 
She knocks em dead. When She lands in 



Brown, 
town. 




TWo left feet but oh so neat_ ha. Sweet Geor- gi. Brown. 

Since she came. whjr it's a s hame, how ,he cools 'em down. 




she ain't met Geor-gia claimed her Geor-gia named her Sweet 



Geor-gia Brown. . 



37*. 



TIGER RAG 

(HOLD THAT TIGER!) 



Lyric by 
HARRY DeCOSTA 



Music by 

ORIGINAL DIXIELAND JAZZ BAND 



Moderately bright 

Verse 




Long a - go 'way pown in the ]un - gle. Some-one got— an in-spi- 













ra-tl 


on for 


a tune, 


And that jin - gle 


brought from the Jim - gle 



F7 



C7 















be- came fa - mous mlght-y 


Boon. 


Thrills and 


chiliB it 











sends thru 
rt C7 


you! 
F F7 


HotI So 


hot. it 








burns . you 


tool ||Tho' it's just the 


growl of the ti - ger, 























It 


was writ - ten in a 


syn-< 


so- I 


m-t 


ed way, 


More nnd more they 



Bt Gb7 




howl for the "Ti - ger", 



Ev-'ry - where- you go to 



day. They're shout-in' : 



Chorus 






JA-DA 



Words mU Mutk h 
BOB CARLETON 



Moderately, with a beat 




It'a ao aooth-ing and ap- 



Ja- Da.. 



peal-lng to me It go*u 

07 I 1 ' F Afcdlm Gm7 C7 IF~f Bt F~ 




37V. 



SENSATION 



DIXIELAND JAZZ BAND 



Moderately 





i 



GfcmaJ7 



F7 



775". 



dream. 



j i r p r o 

I cry each night my 



Btr 



C7. 




Hi m 



j» f' H r p 'Cf p 




teara_ for you, my tears are all In vain 




back, in my arms once a - gain, 



Some-one help me, help me 



Gm7 



C7 



i 



please, . 



is the an -swer up' a — bove? 



Gm7 




How can, I, how can I tell them_ 



This is not a Pup - py 



176. DAY DREAMING 

Cm 7 




Look at my love blow- tag a - way. He's the kind of 




380. AT THE BAND BALL 



Ljrkhy 
JOHNNY MERCER 



Mink *y 
D. LA ROCCA 
LARRY SHIELDS 



Venw 



Moderate Dixieland tempo 



Gdlm Om 




cmll It D-I - I X - 1 - E — hjr-pben 



\ 



Id rath-er be here,, than an-y place I know Id rath-er 

Ab9 Ab Ab7 Eb Eb C7 C# din Bb F» 



be here than an-y place I know 

Ebn Bb7 E b Eb 



Itsgoin'to taketheSer-geaet 
Bb7 




For to make me go,. 

Eb Eb7 



Ooln'to the rlv-er,_ May bo be, bye and 

Ab9 Ab Ab Ab7 Eb 



bye, 
Eb 



Goin to the riv-er,_ and there's a rea- son why. 

C7 C# di« Bb Fm Ebn Bb7 Eb 



Be-causethe rir-ers wet. AndBEALBSTPKElfedoncgonedry. 



f" 



) 



I 1 



Royal Garden Blues 

By Clarence & Spencer Williaas 



r f p pip p r pr r i r f p i '^ t ip i IP 



Hun, dorft you hear that trom-bone moanT Just lis -ten to that sax- o - phone 

sfc? Wt. s 1 



p fr It p i it r f* r m r f p r 



Gee. hearth*? cla-ri -net and flute 

a. 



Cor - net a-jazx-in' with a mute 




V Jiiiit wan. hk »trl>M mm anil idini-w. Thin*! itiro III 



Just wan- na get right up and dunce 



Don> care 111 take most an-y chance 




No o\h-er blues Id cure to rliiJoae But H«»v 



(••ir-di-ii I '»»*s 



376. The Lonesome Road 



Words by Music by 

GENE AUSTIN NATHANIEL SHILKRBT 

ModcratO (with mournful stress) 




Wear - y to -ten' such a load, Tredg-ing down that 




lone-some road. Look down, look down that lone-some road, Be- 




love, true love, what have I done, That you should treat 




down, look down that lone-come road,_ Be- fore yoa trar - tl on.. 



CLARINET MARMALADE 



374". 



LAULY SHULW 



Moderately bright 



c+ 




> j^m^ 



FT 




a- ■ ■■ ■ 

A F > Dm , 










1 H 





